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Local and General 
The Alberta Gazette for May 
gives notice of the appointment 
of H. J. Raymer of Mirror, as a 


Justice of the Peace and Notary 
Public. 


Mrs. J. F. Flewwelling and 
Master Wm. H., arrived home 
from Edmonton on Saturday 
evening. Mr. Flewwelling was 
a visitor to the city the same 
day, and accompanied them 
home. 


O. C, Smith, of Calgary, and 
proprietor of the Jewel place, 
will move to B. C. 


Frank Mitchell, of Alix, was 
elected D. D. G. M., of the A. F. 
& A.M. in the Province of Al- 
berta. 


Ed. Maurer was a business 
visitor in Edmonton on Mon- 
day. 

The old pool room in Lamer- 
ton, owned by Roger Pugh, is 
being torn down and moved 
away. 

Don’t forget the grand concert 
at Ellice school house, on Friday 
June 28th. Mirror talent will 
take part. 


W. Wickett, travelling freight 
solicitor for the Grand Trunk 
Pacific railway, was in town 
on Tuesday. 


G. A. and Mrs. Calvert, of 


Bakery and you will 
see the Best Bread that 
Money can Buy. 


15 
Loaves for $1.00 


Cakes of All Description 
Made to Order. 


H. HATTAM, Prop. } 


Mrrror, ALTA. 


Port Arthur, Ont., have taken 
up their residence in town, 
awaiting the completion of the 
Imperial hotel, when Mr. Cal- 
vert, who has had _ considerable 
experience in the hotel business 
will take over the management. 


A.M. Snowdon. of Calgary, 
an inspector for the North Brit- 
ish and Mercantile Insurance 
Co., paid Mirror a visit on Wed- 
nesday. H.J.Raymer isthe Mir- 
ror agent, 


Jno. and Mrs. Swartz and 
family, of Schenectady, N. Y., 
are new arrivals to our town 
and will become permanent 
residents. 


Board of Trade meets next 
Tuesday evening at Flewwel- 
ling’s. Business of importance 
will come up for discussion, and 
a full attendance of members is 
requested. 


A Masonic service will be con- 
ducted in Alix on Sunday after- 
noon at 2.30. Members of the 
Order from Mirror will attend 
in a body. 


The Mirror baseball nine will 
go to Bashawon Saturday af- 
ternoon to play a game of ball 
will the stalwarts from the 
“Windy City.” Good luck to 
yez, me bucks ! 


A Thomas was a visitor in 
Lacombe on Wednesday aud 
Thursday of this week. 

Jas. Steers has been suffering 


from an ulcerated tooth for the 
last few days, and was com- 


pelled to have it lanced on Tues- 
day. 


Article Written For ‘‘Opportunity,”” 


by Jewett E. Ricker, Jr., Gives Some 


Interesting Facts About Mirror, and makes Complimentary 
Reference to Citizens of the Town 


After dealing with the rap- 
id advancement made in Edson 
and theadvisability of watching 
some of the towns in Western 
Canada, Mr. Rickett goes on to 


say: 
“Mirror, Alberta, is one of 
these. Here is another strateg- 


ic location—in the heart of one 
of the greatest agricultural sec- 
tions of the world ; equi-distant 
from two of the largest shipping 
and purchasing centres in the 
Canadian West ; a divisional 
point that will command the 
trade of one of the richest farm 
areas in the Dominion. 

“No town in Western Canada 
is better or more beautifully 
situated than the little city on 
the shores of Buffalo Lake. But 
more important—Mirror is a 
commercial centre. Being the 
divisional point of the Calgary- 
Edmonton branch of the Grand 
Trunk Pacific Railway, Mirror, 
as soon as the roadis completed 
to Calgary, will become the 
chief shipping pointand trading 
centre for a vast agricultural 
area in Central Alberta. More- 
over, the same railway will be 
extended eventually to the in- 
ternational boundary line, thus 
gaining access to the United 
States, while still other lines— 


W. Cook is busy this week! uniting the principal cities and 


“skinning the diamond” for the jtowns of Alberta—will radiate 
basebaii club: Wher finished | trom the new Lown. 
the boys will have an elegant 
ball field. It is located on the) July, 1911. 
1| school block, No. 56. 


Mrs, T. R. McCorkell returned 


2} Wednesday morning after spen- 
2| ding a week with parents at Po- 
2\ noka. 


The 
Journal 


$1.00 1 


. Property 


Farm Lands and Town 


For Sale . 


Fire, Hail and Live Stock Insurance 
1-2 to 10 Acre Plots Adjoining Mirror Beach 


MIRROR REALTY CO., Mirror, Alta. 


lastrous fire at the Bon 


“And now let us go back to 
A year ago, while 
Mirror was but a name, even 
before the engineers had com- 
pleted the survey of the town, 
a number of business enter- 
prises‘were already established. 
Two of the leading banks of 
Canada, both of which main- 
tain branches throughout the 
world, wereearly on the ground 


for priority being so keen that 
the first of them undertook to 
transact its business in a tem- 
porary tent. 

“To-day—less than a year 
later—Mirror presents an ap- 


believable. By careful count I 


'found the following businesses 
|represented : 


Hotel, restaur- 
ants (2), lumber yards (3), gener- 
al stores (2), hardware stores (2) 


millinery, printing office, real 


estate and insurance, banks (2), 
drug store, jeweler, butcher 


—the rivalry between the two} 


pearance of prosperity scarcely | 


shop, livery barns (2), imple- 
ment agencies (2), pool rooms, 
(2), barber shops (2), wood work- 
ing plant, blacksmith shop, 
bakery. 

“But the real future of Mir- 
ror is best shown by the opti- 
mism and enthusiasm of its 
first citizens. In the time I was 
in Mirror I did my best to un- 
earth any dissatisfaction that 
might have existed with busi- 
ness and living conditions. I 
received in return nothing but 
boosts. I doubt if there is 
another town on the American 
continent where everyone is so 
absolutely convinced of the fu- | 
}ture importance of their city. 
|The Board of “rade is an ex- 
|ample of this, forty-six business | 
/men of Mirror coming together | 
twice a month to advance the 
interests of the town. 

“An excellent opening also 
exists for a physician, the near- 
est one at present being located | 
at Alix nine miles away. A 
dentist and a lawyer are also 
needed at once. A flour mill, 
prepared to cémpete with the 
bigger concerns, would find a 
tremendously profitable field in 
Mirror, for the farmers at pres- 
ent are forced to ship their 
wheat many miles away. 
There isan opening for a har- 
ness shop. A furniture store, 
a-creamery a shoemaker, and 
her othtr lines are in. immed- 
iate demand, whilea live-stock 
dealer should be able to work 
up a handsome business from 
the country around. These are 
the immediate chances that are 
open in Mirror today. 

“Then, too, there is another 
point in Mirror's favor. Unlike 
the other towns and cities of 
Western Canada, Mirror is sit- 
uated on the largest and most 
picturesque lake in Alberta. 
|Here will be constructed this 
summer one of the finest and 
costliest sammer resorts inCan- 
ada. The hotel proper will be 
located onan elevation over- 
looking the Mirror Beach, one 
of the tinest bathing beaches in| 
|the West. In addition to this, | 
plans have been drawn for the| 
|cOnstruction of a large number 
of summer bungalows, some of 
which will be rented by the 


which will be constructed by 
| private persons,” 


NARROW ESCAPE 
A very close call from a dis- 
Ton 
livery on Tuesday morning, was 
averted by the prompt actions 


of a passer-by and others, on 
Tuesday morning. A young 
son of the proprietor, F. Tul- 
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THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., LL.D., D.C.L., President 


ALEXANDER LAIRD JOHN AIRD 
General Manager Assistant General Manager 


CAPITAL, $15,000,000 REST, $12,500,000 
FOREIGN BUSINESS 


This Bank offers unsurpassed facilities to those doing business 
with foreign countries, It is specially equipped for the purchase and 
sale of Sterling and other Foreign exchange, drafts and Cable Trans- 
fers, and for the financing of imports and exports of merchandise. : 

Commercial credits, Foreign drafts, Money Orders, Travellers 
Cheques and Letters of Credit issued and available in all parts of the 
world, 

Collections effected promptly at reasonable rates. 


MIRROR BRANCH : 
N. H. G. Ruthven, Manager. 
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loch, was playing with matches 
and set fire to the hay in front 
of the barn. The blaze spread 
at once tothe barn and had se- 
cured a hold between the sliding 
door and the building. A few 
pails of water extinguished the 
fire in the nick of time. It was 


a mighty narrow escape, and 
had the fire gained a few min- 
utes headway, no power on 
earth could have prevented the 
complete destruction of the 
barn, and possibly all the build- 
ings in block 19, 

Extreme care should be exer- 
cised around barns, not only by 
children, but adults as well, and 
smoking and the lighting of 
matches should be prohibited 
altogether. 


INCORPORATION 


|owners of the hotel and others, 


Notices have been posted in} 


town regarding the application 
made by the residents of Mir- 
ror, praying for the establish- 
ment of a village. Thirty days'| 
after June 12th, the question 
will be considered by His Honor | 
the Lieutenant Governor 


towards incorporating willthen 
be followed out. 


NEW BUILDINGS AND 
IMPROVEMENTS 


E. E, Johnson has put up an 
tan pool room. 


on the south side of the Mirror 
Hardware Co's building. 


verandah. 
Jno. Swartz, contractor, will 
build a six-roomed bungalow, 


| 
| 
| 


24 feet square on lot 6, block 99. 

The foundations forthe Ruth- 
ven and McCormack houses is 
being put in, and the frame 
work will be startedsoon. Both 
houses will be of the bungalow 
style ; Mr. Ruthven’s will be a 
two-storey affair, 30x36 feet, 
and will contain 8rooms. Mr, 
McCormack's will be a storey 
and a half, 26x34 feet, and will 
also have 8 rooms. The build- 
ings when completed will be 
quite an addition to the East 
end of the town. 

A two-storey building, 32x30 
feet is being erected on Rail- 
way avenue by Mr. Adamson. 
When completed the building 
will be used as a storeand room- 


jing house. 


Jno. Swartz has the contract 
for the above buildings and W. 
G. MeCormack will superintend 
the work, 


CHURCH BEE 


A “Bee” will be held at St 
Monica's church, on Saturday, 
the 15th next, for the purpose 
of erecting the fence around the 
churchyard and putting a side- 
walk up to the church door, 
commencing at 10 a. m. The 
Rector and wardens will be very 
glad of help from any one who 
can get off for any part of the 
day. 

The late Mr. Joe Edmonson’s 
memorial stone will be set up 
at 4 p. m. 

Mrs. Westhead will serve tea. 


EARLY MORNING BLAZE 


Mirror was again visited by 
the fire fiend on Wednesday 
when the residence of D. H. 


Grant, contractor, was destroy- |” 


ed about six o'clock in the 
morning. Mr. Grant and Joe 
Burnell are baching it, and 
were getting their breakfast | 
ready, the former going for a 
pail of water, and the latter) 
coming down town on an er-| 
rand. The stoveused was one 
of the camping variety, and it 
became over-heated during the 
occupant’s absence and ignited 
the walls. Mr. Grant was the 
first to arrive back on thescene, 
but it was impossible to enter 


the house, and when Mr. Bur- 
nell returned hardly a stick re-| 
mained standing. 

Both gentlemen lost all their | 
clothing and personal affects, 


5 CENTS PER COPY. 


and the loss to Mr. Grant will 
be a distressing one, as he had a 
number of accounts, ete., that 
will be difficult to replace. 

The loss will amount to about 
$700, which is partly covered by 
insurance, 

Mr. Grant will immediately 
rebuild on the same lot. 


PAINFUL ACCIDENT 


D. M. Jewel, who lives ashort 
distance north of Mirror, is con- 
fined to his bed, suffering from 
injuries received from «a grade 
stallion. It seems that Mr. 
Jewel was working around the 
horse, and the animal crushed 
him against the side of the stall 
with such force as to cause in- 
ternal injuries. It was feared 
at first that several ribs were 
broken and a lung pierced, as 
the patient had great difficulty 
in breathing. We trust, how- 
ever, that this supposition may 
prove incorrect, and that Mr. 
Jewel will soon be able to get 
about again. 


The Customs Department at 
Ottawa will take steps to more 
strictly enforce the collections of 
duties on horsesimportedin Can- 
ada from the United States. 
Many complaints have been re- 
ceived as to smuggling and un- 
der-valuation of horses brought 
into the country, and orders 
will be issued with the object of 
preventing both these practices 
in the future. Most of the 
complaints have come from 
Western Canada. 

~ a i o 
“?You mayltead a horse towater 
but you cannot make him 
drink. 


FOR SALE 


Following Mirror Lots : 


Lot 20, Block 3, $500.00 
Lot 1, Block 8, 500.00 
Lot 12, Block 24, 350.00 
Lot 13, Block 24, 350.00 
Lot 14, Block 24, 350.00 


TERMS—One-Fifth Cash ; 
Balance—3, 6, 9 and 12 
Months: or 10% Dis- 
count all Cash. 


Address Owner—- 
WILFRID M. BRIGHT, 
WALKER MINN. 
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THE BANK OF TORONTO 


Incorporated 1855 


Paid Up Capital, $4,608,050, 
Deposits, $41,126,663, 
DUNCAN CouULson, President. 


Current and Saving 


Farmer’s Sale Notes 
Discounted or taken for Collection. 


Mirror Branch 


Reserve, Fund, $5,608,050 
Assets, $57,067,664, 
Tuos, F, How, General Manager, 


s Accounts Invited. 


Cash Advanced on Grain. 


General Banking Business Done, 


H. L. Staples, 


MANAGER, 


in| 
Council, and thenecessary steps |=" ae Saat ran ia a 


awning in front of the Manhat- | 


A new sign has been placed | 


The Victor house is being im- | 
proved by the erection of a new | 


CLOSING-OUT SALE 


Of The Lamerton Mercantile Company 


20 per Cent. Discount for Cash on 


Dry Goods, Boots and Shoes, Clothing 
Hardware, Crockery and Furniture 


The Highest Price Paid for Produce 


We will pay 34c per pound for Strictly First- 
Class Butter ; and 24c a dozen for Fresh Eggs 


LAMERTON 


LAMERTON MERCANTILE CO., 


s 


By CHARLES NEVILLE BUCK 


THE KEY TO YESTERDAY 


[By W. J. Watt & Company 


- 


“And you m 
ed, enthusiastically, 


After a pause, she said: 


see,” 


hat. \ 
“Take me there,” he begged. 


painting. kee 
ade good!” she conclud- 
‘1 hope to make good,” he smiled, More ‘than I do 
“If you were not too busy, I'd guide 


you to some places along the creek 
where there are wonderful things to 


“{t makes me seem foolish,” she con-| Nan.--Deep, Deep. Water in their 
fessed, “because you know so much|eyes. Over their hair, And tonight it 
about the subject of] be the harvest tide. 
this lecture—only,” she added with con- as though waking from a 
viction, “the little 1 know ts right, and|dream—The salmon-fishers'Il lose their 
the great deal you know may be/nets tonight. The tide 1) sweep them 
wrong.” away, Oh s hes ontys fo wah Bae a. 
“T plead guilty, and throw myself] nets up miles. e * 
; y of t He made|Beyong Glorster, Béyong ‘Artpury. 


SS 
the mercy of the court.” 
The man reached for his discarded |" the y of extreme|Girt golden flag-flowers over ‘em. Ap- 
ples of red and apples of gold. They - 


the declaration in a tone 
abjectness, 5 


The water be still 


CHAPTER Ill.—(Continued) , 
The May moon was only a thin | ing that morning since the automobile 
sickle, and the other figure on the|had left the city behind and pointed 
darkly shadowed baicony was vaguely/its course toward the line of knobs. | she demanded, innocently. 
defined, but Saxon at once recognized,| The twenty-mile run had been a pano- | about fair play?” 
in its lithe slenderness and grace of}rama sparkling with the life of color, “But, Miss Filson,” he stammered, 
pose, Miss Filson, tempered with tones of richness and | “I—I thought you lived in town!” 
“LT didn’t mean to intrude,” he hastily | soft with haunting splendor. For- “Then George didn't tell you that 


Saxon’s enthusiasm had been grow- j hess of her carriage brought recogni- 
tion and astonishment. 

“Do you mind my staring at you?" 

“Isn't turn- 


apologized. “I didn't know you were/est trees, ancient as Druids, were play- | we were to be the closest sort of neigh- 
here.” ing at being young in the almost shrill) bors?” The merriment of her laugh 
She laughed. “Would that have} greens of their leafage, There were | was spontaneous. She did not confide 


youth and opulence in the way they to Saxon just why Steele's‘ silence 
She was leaning on the iron rail, and] filtered the sun through their enarl-| struck her as highly humorous. She 
the man took his place at her side. ed branches with a splattering and|knew, however, that the place had 
“IT came with the Longmores,” she] splashing of golden light. Blossoming/| originally recommended itself to its 
explained, “and their machine hasn't} dogwood spread clusters of white amid | purchaser by reason of just that exact 
eome yet. It’s cool here--and I was| endless shades and conditions of green, | cireumstance—its proximity. 
thinking—” and, when the view was not focused The man took a hasty step forward, 
“You weren't by any chance thinking] into the thickness of woodland inter-|and spoke with the brusqueness of a 
of Babylon?” he laughed, “or Mace-|iors, it offered leagues of yellow fields | cross-examiner: 
donia?” - and tender meadows stretching off to| “No. Why didn’t he tell me? He 
She shook her head. “Mr. Ribero’s|soberer woods in the distance, Back should have told me! He—" He halt- 
story sticks in my mind, It was so|of all that were the hills, going up| ed abruptly, conscious that his man- 
personal, and--I guess I'm a moody} from the joyous sparkle of the middle|ner was one of resentment for being 
creature. Anyway, I find myself think-| distance to veiled purple where they /led, unwarned, into displeasing sur- 
ing of it.” met the bluest of skies. Saxon’s fin- | roundings, which was not at all what 
There was silence for a space, except! gers had been tingling for a brush to lhe meant. Then, as the radiant smile 
for the laughter that floated up from) hold and his lids had been unconscious- on the girl's face—the smile such as 


frightened you?" she asked. 


fall into the water. 
there, where the apples fall. The nets 
‘ave apples in them. 

Nan—aAnd fish, Gaffer? 


Gaffer—-Strange fish. Strange fish 
out of the sea. 


Nan—Yes, Strange fish, indeed, Gat- 


“put I don't want you to plead guilty. 
I want you to reform.” 

Not knowing the nature of the re- 
form required Saxon remained discrect- 
ly speechless, F 

“You are the first os of le 
erick Marston,” she said, going to the 
point without preliminaries. “You/fer, A strange fish “In the nets to- 
don’t have to be anybody's disciple. 1/morrow. A dumb thing, Knocking 
don’t know a great deal about art, but/agen the bridges. Something white. 
I've stood before Marston's ey Something vie in hee vtec Chen 

_ Jin the galleries abroad and in this] pull me out. en would, ouc 
I ae tree new thick, he watehed her| country. Tlove them. f've seen your] my body. (Shudderingy 1 couldn't: 1 
crossing the meadow toward the roof| Pictures, too, and you don’t have to/ couldn't. , 4 
of her house which topped the foliage | Play tag with Frederick Marston. For honest realism and lyricism ex- 
not far away. Then, he neld up his] For a moment, Saxon sat twisting his in the most commonplace words 
right hand, and scrutinized the scar,| Pipe in his fingers, His silence might/read the dinlogue between Nan and 


almost have been an ungracious re-| Dick: 
tomer cre bg Reet Bh PE. sal to discuss the matter. Nan—It be always ‘ard for a man to 


fu 

pe og to him to grow Jarger as Re “Oh, I know it’s sacrilege,” she said,| give up, even for a child, they say, 
wisely hs leaning forward eagerly, her eyes deep} But a woman ‘as to give up. You don’t 
in their sincerity, “but it’s true.” know. You never think per'aps what 

The man rose and paced back and|a woman gives up. She gives up ‘er 
Filson | forth for a moment, then halted before] beauty and ‘er peace. She gives up ‘er 
When he spoke, it was with | share of joy in the world, All to bear 
a little one; as per’aps ‘ll not give ‘er 
bread when ‘er be Wwold. 

Dick—I wonder women ever want to 
For a while,|/’ave children. They, be so beautiful 


“Where?” she demanded. “I spoke 
of several places.” 

“To any of them,” he promptly re- 
plied; “better yet, to all of them.” 

She shook her head dubiously. 

“T ought not to begin as an interrup- 
tion,” she demurred. 

“On the contrary,” he argued con- 
fidently, “the good general first ac- 
quaints himself with his field.” 

An hour latex standing at a gap 


CHAPTER V. 
Horton House, where Duska 


made her home with her aunt and] her. : 
uncle, was a half-mile from the cabin| Ting like fanaticism in his voice. 


Y s t Art, and Mar- 
in which the two painters were lodged. There is no Art bu 7 
That was the distance reckoned via}Ston is her prophet. That is my 


the verandah below them, where a few |ly dropping, that his eyes might ap- 
of the members sat smoking, and the) praise the colors in 
softened clicking of ivory from the|/ and values. 
open windows of the billiard-room. At last, they had ensconced them- 
The painter's fingers, resting on the) selves, and a little later Saxon emerg- 
iron rail, closed over a tendril of clam-j|ed from the cabin disreputably clad 
bering moon-flower vine, and nervously | in a flannel shirt and briar-torn, paint- 
twisted the stem. | spotted trousers. In his teeth, 
With an impulsive movement, he/ clamped a battered briar pipe, and in 
leaned forward, His voice was eager.| his hand he carried an equally bat- 
“Suppose,” he questioned, “suppose you | tered sketching easel and paint box. 
knew such a man—can you imagine Steele, smoking a cigar in a ham- 
any circumstances 


could make excuses for him?” jat footstep on the 


the sound of a 


simplified tones | the delight 


he/ not guess, 


under which you) mock, looked up from an art journal]/he distrusted his power to 


‘a very little girl might have worn in 
of perpetrating an inno- 
cent surprise—suddenly faded into a 
pained wonderment, he realized the 
depth of his crudeness, Of course, she 
could not know that he had come there 
to run away, to seek asylum, She could 
that, in the isolation of 
such a life as his uncertainty entail- 
led, associates like herself were the 
most hazardous; that, because she 
seemed to him altogether wonderful, 
quaran- 
tine his heart against her artless mag- 


driveway and turnpike, 
linking the houses, reduced it to a 
quarter of a mile. This “air line,” as 
Steele dubbed it, led from the hili 
where the cabin perched, through a 
blackberry thicket and paw-paW grove, 
across a meadow, and then entered, by 
a picket gate and rose-cumbered fence, 
the old-fashioned garden of the “big 
house.” 

Before the men had been long at 
their summer place, the path become 
as well worn as neighborly paths 
should be. To the gracious household 
at Horton House, they were “the boys.” 


She stood for a moment weighing | boards. netism. As he stood abashed at his 
the problem. “It's a hard question,”| “Did you see this?” he inquired,|own crassness, he wanted to tell her] Steele had been on lifelong terms of in- 
she replied finally, then added impul-| holding out the magazine. “It would|/that he developed these crude strains/timacy, and the guest was at once 
taken into the family on the same 


sively: 


a terrible heathen? I can excuse so/is painting in Southern Spain. He 


much where there is courage—the cold| continues to remain the recluse, avoid-|own; that it was the very sense of 
sort of chilled-steel courage that he) ing the public gaze. His genius seemsS/his own pariah-like circumstance, 
had. What do you think?” to be of the shrinking type. Here's !'Then, before she had time to speak, 

The painter drew his handkerchief) his latest sensation as it looks to the/came a swift artistic leaping at his 
from his pocket, and wiped his moist | camera.” heart. He should have known that she 
forehead, but, before he could frame! Saxon took the magazine, and stud-| would be here! It was her rightful 
his answer, the girl heard a movement ied the half-tone reproduction. environment! She belonged as in- 
in the room, and turned lightly to “His miracle is his color,” announced] perently under blossoming dogwood 
join her chaperon. the first disciple, briefly “The black|pranches as the stars belong beyond 

Following her, Saxon found himself) and white gives no idea. As to his|/the taint of earth-smoke, She was a 
saying good-night to a group that in-/ personality, it seems to be that of the| dryad, and these were her woods, Af- 
cluded Ribero. As the attache shook | poseur—almost of the snob. His very|ter all, how could it matter? He had 


hands, he held Saxon’s somewhat long-| penchant for frequent wanderings in- 
er than necessary, seeming to glance cognito and revealing himself only 
at a ring, but really studying a scar. through his work is in itself a bid for 
“You are a good story-teller, Mr. publicity. He arrogates to himself the 
Ribero,” said Saxon, quietly. attributes of travelling royalty. For 
“Ah,” countered the other quickly,, my master as the man, I have small 
“but that is easy, senor, where one has | patience. Its the same affectation 
so good a listener. By the way, senor, 
did you ever chance to visit Puerto| arrogant confidence 
Frio?” | counterfeit his stroke, 
The painter shook his head. jis superfluous.” 
“Not unless in some other life—some| Steele laughed. 


that no one can 
that signature 


life as dead as that of the Phar- 
aohs.” j}can do it?” he guggested. 

“Ah, well—’ the diplomat turned! send over an unsigned canvas as 4|risk the crater. 
away, still drag him out of his ’ 


smiling—“some of the Phar \ Marston. and 
aohs are remarkably well preservea=t 


| nounce the impostor?” 


CHAPTER IV. “Let him have his vanities,” Saxon 


Steele himself had not been a fail-| said, almost contemptuously, “So long|had never before met. anything so like] brought him 
There was in him no/as the world has his art, what does] rebuff. 


ure at his art. 
want of that sensitive temperament /it matter?” 
and dream-fire which gives the art- | from the low 
ist, like the prophet, a better sight | went. 
and deeper appreciation than is ac- The stranger strolled along with a 
corded the generality. The only note/free stride and confident 
missing was the necessity for hard|tempted by each vista, yet 
application, which might have made/lured on by other vistas beyond. 
him the master where he was satisfied At last, he halted near a cluster of 
to be the dilettante. The extreme | huge boulders. 
cleverness of his brush had at the|reflected in rippled counterpart the 
outset been his handicap, lulling the| shimmer of overhanging greenery. Out 
hard sincerity of effort with too facile|of a tangle of undergrowth beyond 
results, Wealth, too, had drugged his! reared two slender poplars. The mid- 
energies, but had not crippled his abili-| dle distance was bright with young 
ties. If he drifted, it was because} barley, and in the background stretch- 
drifting in smooth seas is harmless and, ed the hills in misty purple. 
pleasant, not because he was unsea- There he set up his easel, and, while 
worthy or fearful of stormier condi-|his eyes wandered, his fingers were 
tions. In Saxon, he had not only} selecting the color gibes with the deft 
recognized a greater genius, but found | accuracy of the pianist’s touch on the 
a friend, and with the insouciance of | keys. 

graceful philosophy he reasoned it out | Fora time, he saw only the thing he 
to his own contentment. Each craft| was to paint; then, there rose before 
after its own uses! Saxon was meant|his eyes the face of a girl, and beyond 
for a greater commerce. His genius | it the sinister visage of the South 
was intended to be an argosy, bearing| American. His brow darkened. Al- 
rich cargo between the ports of the| ways, there had lurked in the back- 
gods and those of men. If, in the ful- | ground of his thoughts a spectre, some 
fillment of that destiny, the shallop of | Nemesis who might 
his own lesser talent and influence | come forward, bearing black reminders 
might act as convoy and guide, luring |—possible accusations, At last, it 
the greater craft into wider voyaging, 
he would be satisfied. 
guidance ought to be away from the|the stage, and in 
Marston influence, where 
eer and limitation. He was glad/had intended questioning Ribero, but 
that where people discussed Frederick | had hesitated. 


He turned and stepped 
porch, whistling as he 


most disciple. 


“Do you know, I'm afraid 'm|appear that your eccentric demi-god|only when he was thgown into touch 


that causes him to sign nothing. The] safe so long as love is barred, and of 


“Why not show him that some one|pask just below the smoking sands? 
“Why not] He, too, would enjoy the radiance, and|that richness of congenial companion- 


hiding place.to assert himself and de-] wildered, a trifle proud in h®_attitud 


at any moment/to being a 


The thing had been| with a puzzled interest. 
Marston they also discussed his fore-| sudden, and it is humiliating to go to|/a smile dies slowly from most faces.|and almost blazing with the glare of mentally 
Marston himself had|a man one has never met before to|1t went out of his eyes as suddenly]an equatorial sun. 


with so fine grained nature as her 


run away bravely. Now, she was here 
also, and the burden of responsibility 
might rest on the woodsprites or the 
gods or his horoscope’ or wherever it 
belonged. As for himself, he would 
enjoy the present. The future was 
with destiny. Of course, friendship is 


course it would be only friendship! 
Does the sun shine anywhere on trel- 
lised vines with a more golden light 
than where the slopes 


| She stood, not angry, but a trifle 


of uptilted chin. In all her little auto- 
cratic world, her gracious friendliness 


Then, having resolved, the man felt 
an almost boyish reaction to light- 
hearted gayety. It was much the same 
gay abandonment that comes to a man 


bearing, | who, having faced ruin until his heart 
always /and brain are sick, suddenly decides| Horton and Miss Filson came over to| cruel shrew, and his daughter, Jennie 


to squander in extravagant and riotous 
pleasure the few dollars left in his 


Below him, the creek | pocket. 


“Of course, George should have told 
me," We” declared. “Why, Miss Fil- 
son, I come from the world where 
things are commonplace and here it 
all seems a sequence of wonders: this 
glorious country, the miracle of meet- 
ing you again—gfter—" he paused, 
then smilingly added “after Babylon 
and Macedonia.” 

“From the way you greeted me,” 
she naively observed, “one might have 
fancied that you'd been running away 
ever since we parted in Babylon and 
Macedon. You must be very tired.” 

“I am afraid of you,” he avowed. 

She laughed. 

“I know you are a woman-hater. 
But I was a. boy myself until I was 
seventeen. l’ve never quite got usefi 
woman, so you needn't 
mind.” 

“Miss Filson,” he hazarded gravely, 


Just now, that/the shadow, and taken the centre of|to be friends with you so much that— 
the spotlight he/that I ran uway. 
lay dan-| wore the features of Senor Ribero. He} you why.” 


Some day I'll tell 


looked at him 
The light of 


For a moment, she 


basis as the host, 

“Horton House” was a temple dedi- 
cated to hospitality. Mrs. Horton, its 
delightful mistress, occasionally smiled 
at the somewhat pretentious name, but 
it had been “Horton House” when the 
Nashville stage rumbled along the 
turnpike, and the picturesque little vil- 
lage of brick and stone at its back 
had been the “quarters” for the slaves. 
It would no more do to re-christen 
it than to banish the ripened old fam- 


ily portraits, or replace the silver- 
laden mahogany sideboard with less 
antique things. The house had been 
added to from time to time, until it 


sprawled a commodious and composite 
record of various eras, but the name 
and spirit stood the same. 

Saxon began to feel that he had 
never lived before. His life, in so far 
as he could remember it, had been 
varied, but always touched with iso- 
lation. Now, in a family not his own, 


of Vesuvius|he was finding the things which had|remarkable writer. 


hitherto been only names to him and 


ship which differentiates life from ex- 
istence. While he felt the wine-like 
—of-it in his heart>-te: felt 
seductiveness in his _ brain. 
thought of its ephemeral quality 
moments of depression 
that drove him stalking away alone 
into the hills to fight things out with 
himself. At times his canvases took 
on a new glow; at times, he told him- 
self he was painting daubs. 

About a week after their arrival, Mrs. 


The 


inspect the quarters and to see whe- 
ther bachelor 
place habitable, 

Duska was as delighted as a child 


efforts had made the 


among new toys. Her eyes grew 
luminous with pleasure as she stood 
in the living-room of the “shavtk” 
and surveyed the confusion of can- 
vases, charcoal sketches and studio 
paraphernalia that littered its walls 
and floor. Saxon had hung his can- 
vases in galleries where the juries 
were accounted sternly critical; he 


had heard the commendation of bro- 
ther artists generously admitting lis 
precedence. Now, he found himself 
almost flutteringly anxious to hear 
from her lips the pronouncement “Well 
done.” a 
Mrs. Horton, meanwhile, was stern- 
ly and beneficially inspecting the pre- 
mises from living-room to pantry, with 
Steele as convoy, and Saxon was left 
alone with the girl. 
As he brought 


canvas after can- 


seemed the spectre had come out of|when I saw you yesterday I wanted|vas from various unturned piles and 


placed them in a favorable light, he 
found one at whose vivid glow and 
masterful execution, his critic caught 
her breath in a delighted little gasp. 

It was a thing done in daring colors 


An old cathedral, 


but a path,| Koran of the palette.” 


she said nothing, but shook her head/avore they ‘ave children, They ‘ave 
with a dissenting smile, which carried|red cheeks, so soft. And sweet lips so 
up the corners of her lips in madden-|red’s red, And their eyes bright, like 
ingly delicious fashion. Then, the/stars a-shining. And od, such white 
man went on, speaking now slowly |soft ‘ands, Touch one of ‘em, and you 
and in measured syllables: ‘ave like shoots all down. Beau-ti-vul. 

“Some day—when I can tell you my | Love-lee. 
whole story—you will know what Mar- Nan—It be a proud thing to ‘ave 
ston means to me. What little I have] beauty to raise love in a man. 
done, I have done in stumbling after English writers of today could be 
him. If I ever attain his perfection,|thus far classified rathef simply. On 
I shall still be as you say only the/one side those who draw upon their 
copyist—yet, I sometimes think I would] imagination and upon the romance of 
rather be the true copyist of Marston/the past; on the other side the socia) 
than the originator of any other/ philosophers who photograph modern 
school.” conditions with more or less dispas- 

She sat listening, the toe of one small] sionate fidelity. Under neither of these 
foot tapping the floor below the short|/heads coud we fittingly catalogue 
skirt of her gown, her brow delight-|Masefield. Masefield seems to be most- 
fully puckeréd with seriousness, Ally Masefield. Hence perhaps his sud- 
shaft of sun struck the delicate color|den jump into fame. Four years have 
of her cheeks, and discovered coppery/ done it, for his first book did not see 
glints in her brown hair, She was very | the light of print until 1908. 
slim and wonderful, Saxon thought, 
and out beyond the vines the summer 
seemed to set the world for her, like 
a stage. The birds with tuneful de- 
lirium provided the orchestration. 

“I know just how great he is,” she 
conceded warmly; “I know how won- 
derfully he paints. He is a poet with 
a brush for a pen. But there’s one 
thing he lacks—and that is a thing you 
have.” 


TIME’S CHANGES 

There was a time when it was not 
considered to be in good taste to steer 
the conversation in the direction of the 
human foot while in the presence of 
Chicago ladies. It would be hardly 
correct to say that the foot was a ten- 
der point with them. Point is not 
exactly the word. Perhaps area would 
be more correct. But be*that as it 
may it was generally understood that 
the female foot of Chicago was a field 
not open to discussion, a domain that 
must not be trespassed upon—at least 


(To be continued) 


A NEW LIGHT IN LITERATURE 

John Masefield is the bright and|ot in rooms of ordinary size. 
shining star of the hour in London. But we have changed all that. At 
Masefield is a remarkable man and a| least Dr. Helen B. Kellogg, of Chicago, 
His work is won-|has changed it for us. Big feet, says 
derfully illuminating of the subject | Dr. Kellogg—drawing back so that her 
treated and avidly picturesque. auditors might drink in wisdom 

Take Masefield’s “Tragedy of Nan.” | through the eyes as well as the ears— 
The scene is laid in the house of a}are an indication of intellect and of 
SMAI MImerate Brot Oak on Severn | eMiability, Cultivate large feet and 
in the year 1810. In those days Eng-|the mind will grow automatically, Wear 
lish law still allowed a death sentence | Sandals, go barefoot and throw school- 
to be inflected upon the flimsiest evyi-| books to the dogs. She herself was 
dence and for the most trifling mis-| Proud of her big feet. She wished they 
deed. Nan Hardwick's father had just| Were bigger. She was glad to think 
been hanged for sheep-stealing, Nan,|that the women ef Chicago had a repu- 
a beautiful young girl, is living witn|tation for extensive foundations, and 
her uncle, Farmer Pargetter, kind ci|She would urge them to live up to as 
heart but very weak. His wife, a|reputation and to improve upon it. 


a shallow, empty-headed creature, take SALE OF PLEASANTON (CAL.) 


turns in making Nan’s-life unendurable. TRACK 
Jennie is in love with a village swain| The well-known Canadian horseman, 
called Dick Gurvil. Dick, ‘in the |B» J. MacKenzie, recently bought 107 


course of a peasant festivity, proposes |#¢Tes of land at Pleasanton, Cal., upon 


located a first-class mile 


to Nan. She joyfully accepts him,| Which is 
Dick, however, has some misgivings |‘@ck, where the horses owned by this 
because he does not know anything gentleman have been trained the last 


two winters. The track at Pleasanton 
is a noted one, as it was there that 
many of the great horses that were 
raced on the Grand Circuit by the late 
his engagement to Jennie. This he bese ee a tak tsa tas 
begs ie iad alge reasons, being | not Fy; eintta tin. aheaia regarding 
ed to belleve that Farmer Pargetter|ine plant, it is expected that he will 
alg rather liberal toward his son- equip it with up-to-date buildings, in- 

In the third act officers of the crown pacing Zh pig ane ngrent the 
come to offer Nan the realm’s apology Californian S. 8. Bailey bought this 
and £50 compensation. Her father had property for $65 000 and it is but reas- 
sone to his death owing to a misear- | onable to suppose ‘that he obtained a 
riage of justice, \ fair profit in the recent sale. 

And the ever practical Dick Gurvil There was an impromptu race rfeet- 
would be perfectly willing te forsake ing at Pleasanton last week, when one 
Jennie once more in order to win Nan's |ef the great trotters from the MacKen- 
“treasure.” In a frenzy of indignation |zie stable, El Vivillo, stepped a heat in 
Nan stabs him and then goes to throw |2.15} and Welcome Boy paced in 2.14. 
herself in the sea, —_—— 

Primitive passion, primitive love, pri-| THE MERCHANTS AND MANU- 
mitive greed, and also primitive poetry. FACTURERS STAKE 

In the last act-a poor old fiddler,] There is no big stake given in the 
unbalanced, Gaffer Pearce, |entire Grand Circuit that excites more 
and heartbroken Nan exchange mys- |interest than the Merchants and Manu- 


about Nan’s father. Very cleverly Mrs. 
Pargetter manages to reveal to him 
what he didn't know and to frighten 
him into announcing that very night 


loomed large in the star-chart of paint-|learn something of one’s self, when]as an electric bulb switched off, leav-|partly vine-covered, reared its yellowed |terious words about the tide which is|facturers stake that is raced annually 


ing only a dozen years ago, and was/that man has assumed an attitude al- 
now the greatest of luminaries. His| most brutally hostile from the outset. 
follower had been known less than half|The method must first be considered, 
that long. If he were to surpass the|and, when early that morning he had 
man he was now content to follow, he|inquired about the diplomat, it had 
must break away from Marston-wor-|been to learn that a night train had 
ship and let his maturer efforts be his|taken the man to his legation in Wash- 
own—his ultimate style his own. Pro-|ington. He must give the problem in 
phets and artists have from the begin-|its new guise reflection, and, mean- 
ning of time arisen from second place| while, he must live in the shadow of its 
to a pre-eminent  first—pupils have| possible tragedy. 
surpassed their teachers, He had| There was no element of the co- 
hoped that these months in a new type|ward’s procrastination in Saxon's 
of country and landscape would,slowly,|thoughts. Even his own speculation 
almost insensibly, wean Saxon awayjas to what the other man might have 
from the influence that had made his| been, had never suggested the possi- 
greatness and now in turn threatened | bility that he was a craven. 
to limit its scope. He held up his hand, and studied 
The cabin to which he brought his/the scar. The bared forearm, un- 
guest was itself a reflection of Steele’s|der the uprolled sleeve, was as brown 
whim. Fashioned by its original and|jand steady as a sculptor’s work in 
unimaginative builders only as a shel-| bronze. 
ter, with no thought of appearances, 


and’ oaks that had been oldjall the face except the violet eyes that|things “were going. I 


ing the features those of a much older 


walls and towers into a hot sky. 


The|rising in the moonlit night. 


With |@t the Blue Ribbon meeting, Detroit. 


man, She caught the look, and in her|sun beat cruelly down on the cobbled|the simplest, crudest terms at the dis-|The amount at stake for this Retroit 
wisdom said nothing—but wondered|street while a clump of ragged palms| posal of rude country folks they draw | Classic is no larger than given at 
what he meant, gave the contrasting key of shade. a wonderful picture: many of the other Grand Circuit meet- 

Her eyes fell on the empty canvas, Duska, half-closing her eyes, gazed Gaffer—First there come a-wammer- |!288, bit it is the first rich event in 
“How did you happen to begin art?”]at it with uplifted chin resting on|in' and a-wammerin’. Miles away that|Which America’s greatest green trot- 


Suddenly, he heard a laugh at his/all winter 


she inquired, “Did you always feel it|slender fingers. 
not speak, but the man read her de-|men do cross theirselves. And it come 
light in her eyes. At last, she said,|up, It come nearer. Wammerin’, wam- 
her voice low with appreciation: merin’!~ 'Ush, it says. ‘Ush, it says. 

“I love it!” "Ush, it says. And ther come a girt 

Turning away to take up a new pic-|wash of it over the rock. White. White. 
ture, he felt as though he had receivéd| Like k bird. Like a swan a-gettin’ up 
an accolade. out of a pool, 

“It might have been the very spot,” Nan—Bright it goes. 
she said thoughtfully, “that Senor Rib-|up. Flashing. 
ero. described in his story.” Gaffer—And it wammers and it bub- 

Saxon felt a cloud sweep over the}bles, And then it spreads. It goes out 
sunshine shed by her praise. His back] like soldiers. It go out into a line. It 
was turned, but his face grew sud-|curls. It curls, It go toppling and 
denly almost gray. toppling. And on it’ come, And on it 

The girl only heard him say quietly: |come. , 

Nan—Fast. Fast. A black line. And 
the foam all creamin’ on it, 

Gaffer—It be a snake. A snake. A 
Saxon led the girl out to the shaded|girt water snake with its-’ed up, Swim- 
verandah. ming. On it come, 

“Do you know,” she announced with| Nan—A bright crown upon it. 


calling you?" 
He shook his head, then the smile 


came back. 

| “A freezing cow started me,” he an- 
| nounced. 

| “A what?" Her eyes were once 


/more puzzled, 

“You see,” he elucidated, “I was a 
cowpuncher in Montana, without 
money. One winter, the snow covered 
the prairies so long that the cattle 
were starving at their grazing places. 
Usually, the breeze from the Japanese 
current blows off the snow from time 
to time, a we can graze the steers 


“But how did 


and|looked out from them. Near by stood | picture of a freezing, starving cow, and 


‘Salt licks.|a fox terrier, silently and alertly re-| wrote back, ‘This is how.’ 
-| garding him, its head cocked jauntily | showed that picture around, and some|have it impending to terrorize better 


. 


y 


The boss 


folk thought it bore so much family 
resemblance to a starving cow that on 


B 
the dogwood blossoms enough to re-| the strength of it they gambled on me.|clouding with doubt. 
veal her face, the lancelike upright-| They staked me to an education in {I- | laughed. 


High. High 


And 


ture you?” And its claws clutchin’ at you. Out 
“Lecture.me!” His face mirrored|they go at the sides, the claws do. 
alarm. “Do it now-—then, I sha’n’t} Nan—The claws of the tide, 


Gaffer--Singing. Singing. And the 
acquaintance,” sea a-roaring after. Oh, it takes them. 

She gazed away for a time, her eyes|They stand out in the river. And it 
At last, she|goes over them. Over them. Over 
them, One roarin’ rush. 


For a time, she did|Wammerin’ be. In the sea. The ship-|te?S meet, and the ability of most of 


them as rage horses is unknown until 
after this race. Plainly speaking the 
M. & M. is the race from which horse- 
men first get a line on the year’s stake 
trotters. 

There are thirty-six horses named in 
the big event, and nearly all the promi- 
nent leading trainers are represented 
with one or more entries. At this 
time of the year, taking into considera- 
tion all the uncertainties of training 
and racing stake trotters, it would be 
like attempting to find a needle in a 
straw stack to attempt to pick the win- 
ner, There are, however, a number of 
horses entered, that, barring accidents 
until race day, are known to be capable 
of racing in time that has won this big 
event on previous years. 


Miss Constance Winifred Honey, to 
whom the national art scholarship of 
Australia has just been awarded, is 
the second woman in the history of 
that country who has won this prize. 
The scholarship enables the winner to 
travel for three years through the 
best-known art schools of Burope. In- 
terestingly enough, Miss Honey was 
originally trained for the law, but hav- 
ing a leaning towards art, she worked 
in the Melbourne painting school. 
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YOU CAN'T CURE CATARRH 
BY SWALLOWING DRUGS 


— Syrup, Tablets and Sprays Sick- 
the Stomach But Don’t Reach 
_ the Germs of Catarrh—Hence 
Their Failure to Help 


To cure an ailment in the throat or 
chost, to rout out Catarrh or Asthma, 
it is essential that the medicine be 
conveyed direct to the affected parts, 
This is why no other remedy has 
achieved such world-wide success as 
Catarrhozone, which alone can be 
breathed in one second to every air 
cell in the breathing organs, The 
healing vapors of Catarrhozone mix 
with the breath and descend through 
the throat, down the bronchial tubes, 
to the deepest air cells in the lungs— 
all parts are saturated with the rich 
piney essences that ease, heal and 
cure, 

Catarrhozone has entirely displaced 
the old-fashioned remedies, such as 
cough syrups, sprays, tablets and se- 
dative powders. It contains none of 
the opium, chloral and drowsy narco- 
tics so commonly found in Hquid 
cough and catarrhal remedies. 


Couldn't /Breathe—"Catarrhozone” 
Cured 


“No one ever contracted a more ob- 
Stinate attack of nasal catarrh than | 
suffered a month ago,” writes Mr. G. 
E, Root, a well-known resident of 
Bridgetown, W.1. “My head ached 
terrifically, | sneezed about every 
three minutes, but still my nostrils 
were entirely closed and | couldn't 
breathe through them. Ten minutes 
inhaling Catarrhozone gave me a little 
relief, so | continued to use Catarrh- 
ozone every hour, and befors the day 
was out | had improved. Catarrh- 
ezone quickly cured me, | am well 
ever since.” 


There is no remedy so certain and 
safe as Catarrhozone, but being a 


good remedy it is,imitated. Beware of 
the substitutor. Large Catarrhozone 
lasts two months, price $1.00; smaller 


sizes 25c. and 50c. All reliable deal- 
ers or the Catarrhozone Co,, Buffalo, 
N.Y., and Kingston, Canada. 


By the new telephone cable which is 
laid across the Channel, connection 
can now be made from London to 
Switzerland in a practical way for the 
first time, so that conversations can 
be held ‘between London and Geneva 
by way of Paris and Lyon® and be- 


tween London and Basel by way of 
Paris and Belfort. 
Argentina’s most notable natural 


phenomenon, the famous “Piedra Movyv- 
ediza,” or oscillating rock, near Tan- 
dil, has fallen down. The huge rock 
lay upon another rock near the edge 
of a cliff. It swung to and fro on 
being touched by the hand, but the 
fiercest hurricane had been unable to 
dislodge it. The cause of its collapse 
after so many hundreds of years is a 
mystery. = 

A picturesquely patriarchal figure, 
who attracted the attention of thous- 
ands of visitors to the “Passion Play” 
of 1910, has just died at. Oberammer- 
gau, aged ninety-three. His name was 
Ledermann, and he was the oldest in- 
habitant of the village. He began act- 
ing in the “Passfon Play” in 1825, at 
the age of six, and continued to ap- 
pear regularly thereafter at each de- 
cennial performance. 

The coffee tree in the valley of the 


Amazon yields four times as much 
fruit as in Mexico. But it is not a 
native It was introduced from Africa. 


In 1880 Brazil exported thirteen sacks 
of coffee; last year she exported more 
than 12,000,000 sacks. 


When Your Eyes Need Care 


4 urine Eye Reme: No Smarting—Feels 
aera Quickly. Try it for Red, Weak, 


Watery Eyes and Granulated yelids, Illus- 
1 Book in each Packs urine is 
yunded by our Ogulists—not ont Med- 

ut used in successful I ns Prac- 
y years. N dedic: to the Pub- 
oy Druggists at 2c and We per Bottle. 
Salve in Aseptic Tubes, 2c and 0c, 


Eye Remedy Co., Chicago 


ost ABSORBINEJR: ron 


‘Painfal 
Swollen Varicose Velns fenovica: 
Tortuous, Ulcerated, Rupture 
Bad _ Legs, Milk Leg, Thrombo- 
sis, Elep' tiasis. Ittakesout the 
inflammation, soreness and discolora- 
tion; relieves the pain and tiredness; 
reduces the swollen, gradually restor- 
ing part to normal strength and ap- 
pearance, ABSORBINE, JR., isa 
mild, sate, pleasant antiseptic lini- 
and soothing. Severe cases where 
Broken have been com- 


ment, hea! 
veins have ulcerated and 

letely 4nd periaanently cured, First few app 
Rations of ABSORBINE, JR., will give relief. 
and prove its merit. $1.00 and $2.00 per bottle at 
Grugdiets or delivered, Detailed directions, reports 
on recent cases and Book 6 G free on request. 


W.F. YOUNG, P.D.F.,210 Lymans Bidq., Montreal. Can, 


i. 


It is spelled A-B-S-O-R-B-LN-E and Manu | 


factured only by W. F, Youn 
210 Lyman’s Building, Montre Q: 

Also furuished by Martin Role’ & Wynne Winnipeg, 

‘The National Drug and Chemical Co Winnipeg and Calgary, 

aud Heudersou Bros, Co., Lul, Vancouver. 
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neti ey owes A a ETS 


Nicolas Koptolos, bootblack and 
speculator, believed in neither God nor 
the devil. But he had implicit faith 
in the sure things and straight tips 
of Mr, Peter Jackson, colored. 

Therefore, when late one evening 
Mr. Peter, Jackson turned from Pacific 
street inth Kearny and crossed diag- 
onally over to Koptolos’ stand, Nico- 
las got down quickly and hurried out 
to meet him, But not till Mr. Peter 
Jackson was safe in the privacy of the 
stand, seated comfortably in one of the 
imitation red-leather chairs with Nico- 
las bending forward eagerly in the 
other, ‘did he begin. Even then he 
leaned close to Koptolos and almost 
whispered. 

It was a sure thing; absolutely, in- 
disputably sure. The man who didn’t 
see it was a feol, The man who saw 
it and didn’t folluy. it up was — Mr. 
Jackson's vocabulary was at all times 
forceful; now it was volcanic. Nicolas 


Koptolos listened, fascinated, An eager | 


glitter came gradually into his eyes, 
and he bent still farther forward, list- 
ening with every muscle of his face. 

For fifteen minutes Jackson talked 
rapidly, dangling the tip before Kop- 
tolos as one does a piece of meat be- 
fore a hungry dog. 

“But how much up, 
cried Koptolos, excitedly, 


paused at last for a moment. Jac 


son's smile would have been almost a} 


disdainful one, if his thick black lips 
could have curled with the traditional 
and accepted curl. “Twenty dollars,” 
he answered shortly. 
“Twen-ty—dollats,” 
los, “where, where-—— 
“Now, see here,” interrupted Jack- 
son, “I didn’t come over to pass time. 
I come ‘cause I thought you knew a 
good thing when you seen it. Why, 
it’s a chance of a lifetime, man, a 
chance in a lifetime,” he went on, drop- 
ping his voice to an excited whisper. 
“There's only \three of us in on it. 
Firefly can’t miss it. What yer lookin’ 
for, anyway?” he demanded, angrily. 
“This ain't any little one-dollar racket. 
Twenty or nothin’. Take it or leave it,” 
he added, as if the decision made no 
difference either way. 
“But I can’t, I can’t,” 
tolos, weakly. 
Jackson got down from the chair. 
Standing before the little framed look- 


gasped 


Kopto- 


began Kop- 


ing-glass, he adjusted the sagging pink | 


and green striped sweater round his 
short, fat neck. Then he came back, 
and looking up at Koptolos, said slow- 
ly, while he emphasized each word 
with a thump on the red-leather chair, 
“If you ain't lookin’ for money, fergit 
what I just tol’ yer. But if y’are 
rustle up twenty before twelve o'clock 
tomorrow. See? So long.” 

And Peter Jackson went off down 
Kearny street whistling merrily. Ap- 
parently the last view he had of Kop- 
tolos, huddled down in the depths of 
the red-leather chair, arms folded, 
sunk forward, gave him no uneasiness. 
He had seen sométhing very like it 
before. The sight had taught him this: 
if Nicolas Koptolos had one friend 
from whom He could borrow, or one 
thing pawnable or salable, that twenty 
dollars would be ready the next day, 
Then half woild go on Firefly; half 
into Jackson's pocket. If Firefly won, 
Koptolos ywould make something any- 
way. If she didn’t Jackson would stay 
away for a few days. Koptolos was 
such “an easy thing.” 

Left alone, Koptolos sat and thought 
and thought. All around him the 
night life of the place was getting into 
full swing. The tides of human pas- 
sion that run strong along the shores 
of Barbary Coast were fast washing 
the wrecks to the surface, Night af- 
ter night they come up—old men, 
young men, white men, fat, greasy 
| black men; slouching figures in clothes 
|worn yellow-green by -age; erect fig- 
ures whose blue coats and brass but- 
tons marked them as defenders of our 
national honor, if not of their own; 
dark-bearded sailors from foreign ships 
in port, impossible names printed on 
the bands of their impossible little 
caps. 

Cars whizzed by, their jangling bells 
| tor a moment interrupting the tinkling 
'planos and wheezing graphophones of 
| the dance-halls and saloons. The 
sound of laughter, clinking glass, and 
‘the shuffle of heavy feet came up from 
| the basements and echoed from behind 
swinging doors. The air was thick 
with the odor of the ‘quarter: dirt, 
'Chinatown, and humanity. 
| But Nicolas Koptolos neither saw nor 
heard. Before him six horses strained 
‘and flashed in the sunlight. It was 
so quiet he could hear the beat of 
|their flying hooves, as round the long 


joval they went, the day’s favorite al- 
; Ways a little, just a little, in ad- 
vance, Now they were half way 
round. Suddenly the third horse gain- 
jed a little; then a little more. Now 
it was even with the first. Now it 
was ahead. Not one of the thousands 
watching dared to breathe. Thus in a 
perfect silence Firefly covered the last 
| lengths, and won it by a nose, The 
big grandstand rocked and swayed as 
| the dense crowd stamped and shouted. 
Men who had lost their month’s money 
forgot it for a moment. Then through 
ithe crowd before the bookmaker’s 
stand, Peter Jackson pushed his way. 
Well-dressed men and women crowded 
close and spoke to him, as he raked 
;the pile of gold pieces off the counter 
into the little canvas sack, 


And half of it’ was his, his, Nicolas 
Koptolos’. Nicolas sighed a big sigh 
of utter contentment, The physical 
effort brought him back to the present, 
The crowd and the horses and the gold 
vanished, and Koptolos awoke to the 
realization that in this whole wide 
world he possessed not five dollars’ 
worth of salable property. 


“Nothing, absolutely nothing,” he 
muttered to himself, ,shrugging his 
shoulders, hopelessly; “not one thing 
in this whole damn world but a wife 
and four kids.” And still he sat, 
thinking, trying to find a way, Over 
and over his short list of friends he 
went. Two or three could have done 
it, but Nicolas knew better than to 


| 


ask them. They had lent on other 
sure things. Not things like Firefly, 
of course. Firefly simply couldn't lose, 


while something had gone wrong with 
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7 
all the others at the very last mo- 
ment, 

Not till the big brass hands of the 
clock of the Hall of Justice pointed to 
“ quarter after ten did Koptolos get 
wearily down from his chair and close 


the stand for the night. Turning his 
back on the noise and lights, he walked 
slowly off up Kearny street. With 
every step the chances of raising any 
money before the morning grew less 
and less while the pile, that would be 
his if he only could dg it grew larger 
and large-. 

Sullen and disgusted with the whole 
scheme of things, Nicolas Koptolos at 
last stood before his own front door 
and gazed out angrily over the moon- 
lit bay. Below, the hill yawned black 
where great masses of stone had been 
quarried out. Now and then a small 
rock loosened and went thumping 
down, dragging others with it to the 
street beneath. Here and there a 
light showed among the tangle of 
masts lying @lose in along the dark, 
deserted piers. With his elbows on 
the railing that keeps the inhabitants 
from falling over the bluff into the 
quarries below, Nicolas Koptolos 
leaned, cursing the world and every- 
thing in it. Why were things not 
fairly divided? Why did some have 
e'l the good luck? Merit?—rot. For 
once to get a chance~thrown at you, 
to see the gold, to actually see it, and 
then to lose it! Koptolos shook his 
head angrily, and stood up straight. 
With an impatient shrug he turned 
away, just as a group of little fishing- 
boats, their square brown sails full set, 
rounded a curve higher up the shore, 
and came slowly down the bay. Nico- 
las stood as he was, head half turned, 
and stared, The next moment he 
was running, stumbling down the steep 
hill toward the nearest car. “Of all 
the fools,” he kept muttering, “why, 
didn’t I, oh, why didn’t I, think of it 
before.” 

Perhaps it was too late. Perhaps 
even now George Decimos’ boat was 
jout there with the rest. Then Nico- 
las would wait, sitting alone on the 
cold, damp beach, till the boats came 
| back in the early morning. George 
Decimos must have money. If he woyd 
lend twenty dollars, just four miser- 
able little gold pieces, he should have 
it all back in a few hours. It was 
;an absolutely sure thing. Besides De- 
cimos anl Koptolos came from the 
|}same town in southern Greece and 
jthat ought to make some difference. 
But Koptolos knew Decimos’ reputa- 
tion among the other Greeks in the 
city—harder than a Turk and stingier 
than a Jew. Alone in his little cabin 
he worked, week in, week out, and no 
one knew just how much money he 
had. Still—— 


Koptolos’ heart thumped against his 


ribs when at last he stood knocking 
Luck was his for 
With the second knock a chair 
grated in the room beyond, footsteps 
sounde4, the door opened, and Decimos 
a sputterfug 


at Decimos’ door. 
once. 


stood on the ‘threshold, 
tallow candle in one hand. 


Ten, minutes later the door opened 


again. Koptolos came out and De- 
cimos followed with a lantern. For 
a few yards neither spoke. Then as 
Decimos knelt to untie the rope that 
fastened his boat to the wharf, Kop- 
tolos broke out, talking rapidly. De- 
cimos went on untying the boat as if 


he were alone. 

“But I tell you,” screamed Koptolos 
|at last, “it’s as sure as the sun. She 
can't lose. Can't you believe me? 
Would I lie? Do you think I want to 
lose your money? Just twenty dol- 
lars,” he went on, a pleading whine 
creeping into his voice. “It’s only till 
tomorrow night, I'll give it all back 
and more “f 

Decimos stood up, the 
the rope in his hands. 
as cold and impersonal 
in his hard black eyes, he said, slowly, 
“I have told you many times, but I 
tell you again, to talk thus is,to waste 
the time I believe not in your sure 
things. To lend twenty dollars 
is to give it to you I-have no money 
to give away d 

“But man of God," cried Koptolos, 
his voice cracking with disappoint- 
ment and rage, “I swear to you I will 
give it veh 


loose end of 
With a voice 


as the light 


you 


“Enough,” replied Decimos. “Do 
you ‘think I am a child? I tell you 
again, if you have something that is 
worth twenty dollars, give it to me 
and I will lend you the money. If not, 
then never shall you have one cent”; 
and for the first time his voice rose 
angrily, echoing loudly on the silent 
pier. i 

Koptolos’ spirit was broken, “Give 


you something,” he echoed, sadly; “in 
this whole damn world I have only a 
wife and four kids.” 

Decimos stood stock still and looked 
narrowly at Koptolos. A cunning look 
flashed for a moment into his eyes, but 


‘Nicolas, gazing out over the black 
water of the bay, did not see it. De- 
jcimos thought rapidly, It was a 


| chance in a hundred. For months he 
had been looking for just such a boy 
as twelve-year-old Stefano Koptolos; 
one who. was strong, who could work, 
who could speak; the English he him- 
self had never been able to learn, To 
hire a mf&n cost too much; a boy was 
uncertain. But to buy one—twenty 
|dollars was cheap. 

“Yes,” repeated Koptolos, bitterly, as 
his gaze came back to Decimos, “no- 
thing—in the whole world—but a wife 
—and four kids, and they won't bring 
{t,"’ 

“One will,” 


replied Decimos, quiet- 


y. 
Koptolos stared. Then it dawned 
on him that Decimos was daring to 
make fun of his poverty, “One,” he 
screamed, shaking his fist in Decimos’ 


face. “I’d give the lot for twenty———" 
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“Twenty for Btefano.” 


Kogptolos’ mouth opened, and he 
gazed as if the other was going mad 
before his eyes. Then Decimos hur- 
ried on. “I need a boy, No longer 
ean I do the work by myself. I have 
the money. I want a boy, You have 
the boy. You want the money. Bring 
Stefano in the morning—your twenty 
will be ready. It is very simple, that. 
Do Y « 

“Done,” cried Koptolos. The vision 
of Firefly flashed before him. 


Koptolos slept little that aight. 
About two o'clock the baby awoke, and 
Mrs. Koptolos, treading softly not to 
disturb him, began to walk the floor 
with it. Gradually the soft, even tread 
beat itself into his consciousness to the 
words “Firefly—sold him, Firefly—sold 
him.” “Sold him, sold him,” ticked the 
alarm-clock, with its loud, officious 
tick, like a pompous judge condemning 
him. “Sure thing, sure thing,” buzzed 
a big bluebottle fly somewhere in the 
darkness above him. Now Jackson 
came, the little sack all knobby with 
gold pieces. Now a white, face under 
a tangled mat of black hair peered out 
at him from behind a barred window 
and grinned. It was the face he had 
seen behind the bars of the branch jail 
only the day before. Not till the 
cracks in the green window-blinds be- 


gan to turn gray did Kotoplos fall 
asleep. The Firefly turned into a big 
bluebottle fly, and crawled slowly 


roumi the racing course, while the man 
behind the bars stood in the judges’ 
stand and timed her with a big, nickel 
alarm-clock. 

But in the morning, with the bluest 
of blue skies above him, and the spark- 
ling, sun-kissed bay below, with Ste- 
fano in his brown overalls and cap on 
the back of his black curls, and all the 
noises of a busy morning around him, 
Koptolos’ ,fears of the night before 
flickered lower, lower, and then went 
out. What a fool he had been. No one 
would ever know of his arrangement 
with Decimos, By five, or by six at the 
latest, half the fat canvas sack would 
be his. Then, if anything was found 
out, he would give the money back to 
Decimos, who would be only too glad 
to get it. Koptolos swung along cheer- 
fully. A fresh, salty breeze blew from 
the bay, and the incoming tide splash- 
ed softly against the wharf. Already 
barefooted boys were busy fishing from 
the end of the pier, and Stefano, his 
brown eyes wide with admiration, 
walked backward watching them. 
Koptolos left him watching and went 
into the cabin to see Decimos alone. 
When he came out, the four gold pieces 
were jingling in his pocket, and Stefano 
was still watching the barefooted 
group. 

It was fully nine before Nicolas Kop- 
tolos took down the front boards of the 
stand. Then he dusted the two chairs, 
polished the cracked brass binding on 
the single step to the street, stirred up 
the blacking, and began walking up and 
down before the stand, waiting for 
Jackson, A little after eleven the 
thick-set figure turned into Kearny 
street, and once more Koptolos hurried 
out to meet him, Once more Peter 
Jackson went off down Kearny street 
whistling merrily. 

Slowly the afternoon dragged itself 
out. One o'clock, and the odor of fry- 
meat.and boiling coffee from the 
chop-houses and lunch-counters began 
to wear away. By two every seat in 
the sunny plaza below was filled, every 
inch on the warm stone coping was 
taken. Doting Chinese grandfathers 
walked slowly up and down in the sun, 
marvellous little bundles of color tod- 
dling beside them. By three Nicolas 
knew that the races were well under 
way. Soon it would be Firefly’s turn. 


Three-thirty perhaps she was run- 
ning now. Four—it was over. Jack- 
son had swept the gold pieces into the 
little canvas sack. There they were 
safe in his pocket. Four-thirty—the 
races were over. The crowds were 
coming back. In a few minutes the 


boys would begin their sharp staccato 
ealls: “Post, Bulletin, latest edition 
ening papers.” No, he wouldn't buy 
yne. He would wait till Jackson came. 
It could only be a few minutes now 
And so he waited 

Six. The cars crawled by, crowded 
to the lowest step with laborers bound 


against the Jews in Rusisa, their sta- 


for their homes in North Beach, Seven 
Half-past. Right. Half-past eight | 
and still Koptolos sat waiting for Jack- 
son, the two lamps above the _ red- 
leather chairs unlighted 

From time to time old Isaac Stern- 
heim, the bent little tailor across the 
street, put down the coat he was patch- 
ing, and peered over his spectacles at 
the dark stand, Once he came to the 
door.\and started to cross, but changed 
his mind and went back. 

Nine. At last Koptolos understood. 
A sure thing! Muttering angrily and 
shaking his head, he got down from 


the chair and went down the 
Coast to look for Jackson, 


Barbary 


All night the stand stood open. But 
early in the morning a man came and 
closed it. Just under the padlock he 
pinned a notice. As soon as he had} 
gone, old Isaac Sternheim came hob- 
bling across the street, and read: 

“Closed on account of death.” 

Nicolas Koptolos, bootblack and 
speculator, at last had one sure thing 


PLEASANT QUARTERS FOR 


PRISONERS 
A retreat rather than a prison is 
the new institution which has been 
raised at Evreux, on the road from 


Paris to Trouville, It is ovoid in form, 
much in appearance to that of a large 
castle, and is surrounded by a wall 
over thirty feet in height. 

It is situated on high ground over- 
looking the town, and to say the least, 
prisoners should have a very comfort- 
able time. Each has his, own cell, 
with hammock bed, washing utensils 
and a table for books. The cells are 
lighted py electricity and heated by 
radiators, The authorities have not 
forgotten the spiritual needs of their 
hotels. The consideration of the Min- 
istry of Justice for the welfare of the 
prisoners is seen by an electric bell 
at the head of each hammock, so that 
the detained, if he be taken suddenly 
ill, can communicate with the guard. 
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Despite the reactionary measures 
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Thousands of responsible, sober business men the 
country over, who were one time drunkards, are ex- 
amples of what the taking of the Neal Treatment 
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the time you enter the Neal Institute you will leave 
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were born. 


No Hypodermics 
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results in a perfect in days. Write for 
complete informati#n, BEverything strictly confiden- 
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mor- 
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tus in that country has for the past 
100 years from time to time been more 
or less improved. During the reign of 


worse 
The well-known May 
ed and enforced. 


Pogroms and riots took place. 
laws were enact- 


The Jews were driv- 


Alexander I,, from 1801-1825, the first en back to the le’ which resulted 
steps toward emancipation of the Jews in a large emigration of Jews from 
were taken by affording them educa- Russia to different countries of the 
tional opportunities. world, especially to America, The 


Alexander I, directed the minister of 
education to draw a plan for promoting 
education among the Jews. When the 


Kishineff and othe 
lowed were the 
conditions. 


massacres that fol- 
climax of the terrible 


said minister remarked that such a Though nothing was directly done in 
plan might prove a costly cne to the favor of the Jews in Russia in the be- 
Government of Ru 1 Alexander re- ginning of the reign of Alexander III., 
plied, “If their means should produce and the worst edicts were issued dur- 
one Mendelssohn the expense would be ing his regime, still the desperate 
justified.” struggle which the people of Russia 


Nicholas 1., known as the enemy of mate for freedom has indirectly bene- 
the Jews, neverthele officially en- fited the Jews. The struggle of the 
couraged them to take up agriculture, Russian people for liberty resulted in 
Jewish farmers were, for a certain per- creation of the “Duma,” and in what 


iod, to be exempt from military service 
and taxation in land. Jews wishing to 
enter the field of agriculture in Russia 
were practically to enjoy equal rights. 


is known in Russia as religious liberty, 
which means allowing one to return to 
the faith one had formerly abandoned 
and the abolition of the censorship of 


During the early part of the reign of | the press. 
Alexander l1l., when the serfs were The Jews have indirectly benefited 
emancipated, it looked as if freedom | by each of these concessions of the 
would be granted to the Jews of Rus-| government to the people. Although 
sia as well. Restrictionary laws con-|the government resorts to means of 
cerning the “Pale of Settlement” were! disqualifying the Jews from being 
not enforced and schools were practi-| elected to the “Duma,” yet the fact 
cally opened to the Jews. Such was|remains that the Jews are eligible for 


the uncertain status of the Jews for a\ election to the “Duma” and reactionary 
period of about eighty years, ending pal the present “Duma” may be there 
1881 with the assassination of Alexan-|are ten Jews who hold seats there. 
der Il. This is because the manifesto of Czar 

During the quarter of a century that| Nicholas Il. granting a parliament to 
followed this period the condition of|the people of Russia, did not contain 
the Jews in Russia changed for the|the-famous phrase, “except the Jews.” 
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When a New Perfection 


Comes in at the Door 
Heat and Dirt Fly Out 
at the Window. | ™ stove 


“ saves pene 
What would it mean to you to have | +t Saves Babor 
heat and dirt banished from your kitchen 3 pale bak 
this summer—to be free from the blazing 

range, free from ashes and soot ? 


Made with 1, 2 and 3 burn- 
New Perfection 


Oil Cook-stove 


quoise-blue chimneys, Hand- 
somely finished throughout. 

We te New Perfection Down, the New Palonion 
Stove is the most ete casting vice on the mar! 
It is just as quick se lor washing and ironing. 


The 2- and 3-burner stoves 
THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited 


can be had with or without a 
cabinet top, which is fitted with 
drop shelves, towel racks, etc, 

All dealers carry the New 
Perfection Stove. Fras Cook- 
Book with every stove. Cook- 
Book also given to anyone 
sending 5 cents to cover mail- 
ing cost. 


WALL PLASTER 


The ‘‘ Empire" Brands of Wood Fiber, Cement Wall 
and Finish Plasters should interest you if you 
are looking for the best plaster board. : 


Write today.for our specification booklet. 
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House for Sale ; 0" Block 15, Lot 18,town 


of Mirror. 4rooms ; 
brick fire place ; first- 
Price, $1000, } Cash ; balance, 3& 6 Months 


320 Acres for Sale : 


broken ; (Raised 40 bus. of wheat to the acre last sea- 
son.) Ideallocation for Mixed Farming; flowing 
wells, never freezes. $21.00 per Acre. This is a snap 


FRED. DOWSWELL, Mirror. 


class well. 


Fine farming land 
5 miles North of 
Mirror ; 200 acres 


Write or 
Call on 


Mirror Pool Hall 


Barber Shop 


TOBACCO 
And CIGARS. 


R. E. COLEMAN, 


CARROLL AVENUE. 


BUILDING 
CONTRACTOR 


| Plans Drawn. 
Free. 


MIRROR, - - ALBERTA, 


Mirror, Alta. 


e j 
Trunk Pacific Railway, situated 111] 
Ing eorge miles South of Edmonton, and 123 
| miles North of Calgary. 
R | 


Opposite G. T. P. Station. 


BOARD OF TRADE—1912 
President—J. F, FLEWWELLING ; 
Vice-President—J, H. DUITMAN ; 
Treasurer—N. H. G, RUTHVEN ; 
Secretary—H. L. STAPLES ; 
$n AE: ON, RINT ETE Mects the Ist and 8rd Tuesday in 
}each month, 


BOARD AND ROOMS RAILWAY TIME TABLE 


SHORT ORDERS | G.T.P.—P. L, HARPER, Agent. 


Train No. 11, Passenger Daily, going | 


| North, leaves at 6.30 a. m., arrives 


Edmonton at 11.20 p. m. 


CIGARS, TOBACCO, FRUIT 


| with Train No, 2 at Tofield, going | 
Full Line of GROCERIES —_ | Past. ; ; : 
| Extra, Mixed, local, going North 
| leaves at7 a. m. Tuesday, Thursday 
BAKERY IN CONNECTION | and Saturday. 


Train No. 12, Passenger Daily, ar- 
rives 10.40 p,m, Leaves Edmonton at 


5.30 p. m., making connections at To- 


( 
Mah Bing & Young Cb. | field with Train No, 1, from the East. | 


| Extra, Mixed, local, arrives at 5 p. 
Mirror. |m., Monday, Wednesday and Friday. 
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Out Of Our Yard 


And Into Your House Will Go the Best of Lumber 

If you place your order with us, and this is a 

matter well worth your serious consideration. 

If you would have Dwelling Well Built, 

Substantially and Properly Finished, Good 
Material is necessary. 


your 


GOOD LUMBER AT THE VERY LOWEST PRICE 


So buy where you can get it the best, and best 
seasoned of the highest procurable quality. 
Promptly and quickly delivered by the 


Settlers Lumber Company ; 


J. T. McKIE, 
Mgr. Mirror Branch. 


Opposite Bank 
of Toronto, 
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“MENACE OF THE FLY 


The increase of interest in the 
house-fly nusiance 
Agitation and education by 
scientific men have finally stir- 
red government and municipal 
authorities to action and cam- 
paigns against the great menace | 
| are under way. Circulars is-} 
sued by health authorities show 
how the fly disease | 
|through a community. They | 
linfect themselves in filth and) 
| substances and by carrying the| 
|germs on their legs and bodies, 
they polute food stuffs. Not) 
a single fly is free from germs. | 

These circulars also point out 
ithe methods by which the 
|insidious work can be circum- 
vented. Such circulars are 
jvaluable, if they are heeded, 
|but the careless public usually 


spreads 


| 


is satisfactory to, know. that+, 
popular indignation against flies 
| is on the increase and that there 
is a determination to lessen the 
the ravages caused by them. 

It isa strange thing that the 
majority of people would be 
frightened out of their wits if 
|they beheld a garter-snake in 
| their homes, but they are totally 
indifferent to the ordinary fly. 
The latter is infinitely more 
destructive and dangerous, but 
his deviltry is not understood. 

The great friend of the fly is 
dirt, and the prevalence of dirt | 
|is the explanation of the easy 
and rapid progress which that| 
insect makes in his nefarious 
career, Most people who would 
| throw up there hands in horror 
at the idea of harboring filth 
| within their homes have no ob- 
| jection to converting their back 
yards into breeding places of 


\gives them little attention. It| 
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is an en-| 
leouraging sign of the times. | 


i the best. 


| never pitied. 


|otten sour sauce, 


‘nurse’s sake. 


contagion. In other words, 
|they are helping the flies. 


DRY FARMING A SUCCESS 


Success in Dry-Farming is not 
for the shiftless or indolent. 
All farming requires brains to 
make it profitable. It involves 
hard work and plenty of it 


| of conserving the moisture from 
year to year, But this does not 
present insuperable difficulties, 
By proper management a tilled 
field can be made a _ reservoir 


through the accumulation of thefarm. Every farmer should! 


moisture beneath the surface, 
The mosture which falls as 
rain or snow must be made to 
penetrateits surface, onceimpri- 
soned its escape by evaporation 
must be prevented. Tillage is 


the mean by which both these | *Penses and the hog to lift the 
objects may be attained—break- mortgage is 


ing up the soil in the first place 
by deep plowing in order that 
water may sink into it, and stir- 


ring the surfaceso that a mulch|Thomas A. Edison. 
of loose powdered earth may jsir,’ he said to 
keep the channels of evapora-| ‘made thefirst talking machine?’ 


tion closed, 


According to a report sub-| first woman was made long be- 
| mitved to the International vey | fore my time—vut of a rib,’ 


| Dry-farming is largely a matter) 


over 8,000,000 acres and 13,000,- 
000 acres devoted to crop pro 
duction without irrigation. 
Kansas, Nebraska, the Dakotas, 
Montana and Texas have each 
more than 2,000,000 acres, 

The report says further 
“While the rainfall in Minne- 
sota, Wisconsin, Iowa, Illinois, 
and Indiana is ordi- 
narily sufficient to producegood 
crops one year with another, it 


10 cents per line for first insertion ; 5) js known, from personal exper- 


er line for subsequent inser- 
Charles D. Francis cents per Une for subsequent Ineer 


ience and observation, that it is 
possible almost anywhere to in- 
crease the yield of crops by fol- 
lowing dry-farming * methods. 
A wide spread adoption of such 
methods would add millions of 
dollars to the income of far- 
|mers all through the country.” 


WATCH FOR THE PROVERBS 


| A drop of honey catches more 
| flies than a hogshead of vine- 
| gar. 

Bettes a foot slip than the 
tongue, 

Confidence is the companion 
of success, 


Delays increase desires, and 
some times extinguish them, 

Every bird likes its own nest 

Feasting is the physician's 
harvest. 

Give him but rope enough 
and he'll hang himself, 


He that always coniplains is 


It is an ill guest that never 
drinks to his host. 


Jests, like sweetmeats, have | 


Little pigeons can carry great | 
messages. 


Many kiss the child for the) 


No honest man ever repented | 
of his honesty. 

Out of debt, out of danger. 

Riches serve a wise man, but 
command the fool. 

Some are wise, and some are 
otherwise. 

The abuse of riches is worse | 
then the want of them. 

Virtues all agree, but vices | 
fight one another. 

What cannot be cured must | 
be endured. 


SOME OF THE VIRTUES OF THE 
HOG 


They multiply ten times as 
rapidly as horses, seven times 
as rapidly as cattle and five 
times as rapidly assheep. They 
produce one pound of gain live 
weight on 25 per cent. less than 
cattle or sheep and in propor- 
tion to their live weight yield a| 
50 per cent heavier dressed car- 
cass, Of a given weight of dres- 
sed pork and beef, there is 5 per 
cent more edible meat on the 
hog carcass, and one pound of 
pork will sustainamanathard 
labor 20 per cent. longer than 
will a like amount of beef or 
mutton. 

There is no kind of meat} 
that lends itself to curing purp- 
poses as well as pork, For this! 
reason itisthe staple meat on 


raise enough of pork to supply | 
his family and most Alberta | 
farmers will find a few hogs) 
are handy things to have| 
around when a note comes due, | 
The dairy cow to meet running 


a combination 
hard to beat on any farm. 


A reporter was interviewing 
‘And you, 
the inventor, 


‘No, Mr, Edison replied, ‘the 
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For Breakfast. 

The simple dishes following will be 
found wholesome, nourishing and eco- 
nomical and an appetizing change frow 
the stereotyped porridge, eggs and ba- 
con, ete., for breakfast. 

Oatmeal With Datés.—To each cup 
ful of uncooked oatmeal add one c 
ful of dates, washed, with the stones 
removed and cut small. QCook Ip the 
usual way in a double saucepan and 
serve with milk without sugar, as the 
dates ‘are sweet enough. 

Kidney Fritters.—Take the requisite 
number of sheep's kidneys, half a pint 
of frying batter, seasoning and frying 
fat. Skin and cut each kidney in half 
Take the frying butter and stir into it 
one teaspoonful each of minced parsiey 
and shallot, a dusting of red pepper 
and a small pinch of powdered sweet 
herbs. Dip each half kidney. in .thi= 
mixture, then drop carefully into a pau 
of boiling fat, doing only a few at a 
time. When light golden brown iv 
color, take out the fritters, drain care 
fully and serve as quickly as possible. 
garnished with parsley on a hot dish. 

Scotch Scones—Half a pound of 
flour, one level teaspoonful of cream of 
tartar, balf a level teaspoonful of car 
bonate of soda, one ounce and a half 
of butter, one teaspoonful of sugar. a 
quarter of a pint of milk. Mix the 
flour, cream of tartar and carbonate of 
soda and sift them together; rub the 
butter Into the flour, add the sugar and 
mix to a paste witb the milk. Roll out 
and cut with a smal! round cutter or 
make a large round scone and cut into 
four sections. Bake in a good oven for 
about twenty minutes. The real Scotch 
scopes are baked on a sort of griddle. 
and some housekeepefs bave been 
known to cook them op a well toured 
frying pan. 

Compote of Rhubarb.—The early rbu- 
barb is best for compotes and forms a 
most wholesome breakfast dish. Cut 
the sticks into two inch lengths and 
carefully wipe them. Make a sirup 
color with cochineal and flavor with 
lemon peel. When boiling put in the 
rhubarb and simmer very slowly til! 
tender. Remove the fruit, reduce the 
sirup and pour over the fruit. This 
should be made the previous day and 
served cold. 


Beef a la Mode. 

Take a round of beef, four or five 
inches thick. For a piece weighing 
fBve soak a pound of bread in 
cold ter anti) soft: turn off tbe 
a of bu the size of an egg. a 
half teaspoonful each of salt, pepper 
and ground cloves, about half a nut 
meg. two eggs, a tablespoonful of flour 
and a quarter of pound of fresh 
pork chopped fine. asb the beef on 
the sides and, together with half the 
dressing, place it in a baking pan. 
with lukewarm water enougb to cov 
er it Cover the pan and put in the 
oven two bours, then cover the top 
witb the rest of the dressing and put 
it back for ap hour, Let it brown 
well. When serving the meat, if the 
gtavy is not thick enough, stir in a 
littie dour and add a little butter. 


Orange and Ginger Sherbet. 

Put two pounds of sugar and two 
quarts of water in a saucepan op to 
boil, stir until the sugar is dissolved. 
then boil rapidly for eight minutes 
Remove from the fire and leave to cool 
When cold add the strained juice of 
six oranges and one lemon, pour inte 
the freezer and freeze without mucb 
turning. When frozen add five table 
spoonfuls of preserving ginger chopped 
tine, cover the freezing can and stand 
away for two hours to ripen. Serve in 
dainty glasses decorated with a piece 
of ginger on top of each glass. 


Poor Man's Rice Pudding. 

Ap old fashioned indian pudding 
served with cream is delicious enough 
for the veriest epicure. Here is a long 
tried rule: Mix four cupfuls of scald’ 
ing milk, a cupful of molasses, two 
level tablespoonfuls of sugar, a quar 
ter of a cupful of corp meal, a table 
spoonful of flour and a little salt. Let 
this mixture simmer over the stove for 
about half ap hour. stirring often 
enough to keep from burning and jump. 
ing. At the end of this time stir in a 
eupful of cold water, turn into a baking 
disb and bake for two hours. 


A Tasty Sandwich, 

It was the memory of a childhood 
appetite which inspired a woman to 
serve brown bread sandwiches spread 
witb horseradish and sugar with ber 
afternoon tea. The snappy pungency 
of the horseradish was very delight 
ful The horseradish had. of course, 
been mixed witb vinegar, the slightest 
possible amount used, and it was 
sprinkled lightly with powdered sugar 
The brown bread was made of whale 
wheat and grabam flour and was cut 
as thin as possible, 

—— 
For Afternoon Tea, 

Many hostesses this spring are serv 
ing with afternoon tea the tiniest lit- 
tle hot baking powder biscuits, not 
larger than a Ofty cent piece. They are 
usually buttered and spread with ma- 
ple sugar or with a paste made of the 
sugar and chopped hickory outs, but 
some prefer to use a filling of peach 
marmalade or thick honey. Biscuit 
halves spread with grated cheese and 
toasted brown are the specialty of one 


hostess, cose gym ne ata 
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MABEL'S CHITCHAT 


How to Make Over Last Sum- 
mer’s Kimono Gowns, 


CRASH TOWELING FOR FROCKS 


Scalloped Edges on Costumes High In 
Fashion's Favor —Fichu Draperies 
Give Rejuvenating Air to Old Dresses, 
Leap Year Party With Amusing 
Stunts, 


Dear Elsa—Ever since Lent began I 
have bad the time of my life dress- 
Making—tbat is, making up iittle 
frocks for the summer that are so ex- 
peusive to bave made out of the house 
by a really good woman. Now that 
the width of skirts bas beev detinitely 
settied it is perfectly safe to begivu on 
one’s summer wardrobe, aithoughb we 
are shivering with cold here ip our 
New York apartment. And the sleeve | 
questiou—that, too, is definitely fixed 
as tar as’ the passing of the kimono 
effect is concerned, which is decidedly 
de mode. And, by the way, | am alter- 
ing all my last year’s kimono sleeves | 
by cutting them off about three or four 
inches from whut would be a | 
mate shoulder seam and at this point 
attaching a puffed iower sleeve a trifle | 
below the elbow or a long straight | 
sieeve on morning frocks. | } 

To bring about the sow fasbionable 
tunic effect op a last year’s pink lin- 
en one piece frock was a simple af- | 
fair. Fortunately | bad some of the 
linen left, and with it 1 made a band | 
about four inches deep to fit about the 
skirt. The lawer edge of this strip | 
scalloped and bound with white wash 
soutache braid. The band was then 
placed on the skirt about five inches 
above the knees and a little longer in 
the back. The up)er edge was simply | 
turned in and stitched in place. The 
shirt waist fropt was scalloped; also 
the edges of the long tight sieeves. A 
biack patent leatber belt and a wide 
sailor collar of eyelet embroidery com- 
pleted a mighty start looking frock. 
The neck is sligbtiv low. So | am go- 
ing to wear a black velvet bow at the 
throat opening. 

Turkish toweling, that has been ao 
much exploited in fasbion talks, is | 
now being taken up as a dress mate- 
rial’for entire gowns. and | am sure 
you will be interested in bearing about 
the toweling gown that 1 bave just 
finished making. 

It is of pale lilac mixed with white. 
an exact duplicate of the regular 
crash one sees in the bathroom. The 
skirt bas three narrow plaits Inserted 
in the middle of the front running up 
nearly to the waist line. The top of 
theni {s held down flat by an applied 
piece of violet embroidery on heayy 
white 


. 


This embroidery ts also used on 
sleeves at the elbow, where ft is fin- 
ished with a turnover cuff. The frock 
fastens up the front with white cro- 
chet buttons, and there are a V shaped 
yoke and a stock of white wash net. 

A Leap Year Party. 

Since the new year began there 
bave been lots of leap year parties 
among hostesses of my acquaintance. 
Perhaps the most amusing feature of 
a recent jolly affair was the proposal | 
contest. In this the men were seated 
around the room at intervals, and the | 
giris progressed ‘about the circle, each | 


girl making a mock proposal of mar 
riage to each man. Each girl em- 
ployed ber own methods of persuasion 
by kneeling to her adored one or by 
taking his band or walking off witb 
bim to a corner or by sitting by his 
side or writing bim a note. There | 
was only three minutes’ time for the 
girl to put the question before going 
vi) to the next victim... The man was 
allowed to accept or refuse. When 
the circle was completed each man 
wrote on a slip of paper the name of 
the girl whose proposal seemed to him 
the best, either the most amusing, the 
most natural, the most original or the 
most convincing, and the girl who got 
the most votes received a prize. ‘The 
girls also voted for the man who re 
ceived the proposal in the best man- 
ner, the coyest or the most Ingenious. 

A variation of this idea would be to 
have each girl propose out loud to 
just one man, with all the others lis- 
tening, and have the crowd vote on 
the best proposal made under these 
highly embarrassing circumstances 

When a buffet supper is served at a 
leap year party the girls must take the 
refreshments to their partners and 
keep them well supplied with every 
thing. The ice cream should be in the 
form of hearts, aud the favors may | 
include hearts and arrows and the rest 
of the trifles usually fagsociated witb 
valentine affairs To give a real leap 
year atmosphere Cupid may be re 
placed among the favors with girl 
dolls armed with bows and yrrows 
und there may be miviature sulfrs 
gettes. For a very frivolous leap § edt 
party the prizes might be suffrage car 
toons, Gibson pictures of women. dolls; 
posters or other appropriate and inex 
pensive gifts. 

Before saying goodby to you. dear. 
1 must teli you about the charming 
new footwear, Many colors are being | 
made up tuto suede shoes— purple, sage 
green, sea blue, raspberry red The 
colored shoes are worn witb dresses 
te mateh and with white and black | 
gowns, and colored stotkings of these | 
bright shades are worn with black 
aboes, Now black stockings bave the | 
walls of ‘Troy in straight lines from 
' knee, whieh looks like black satin 
ribbon. Those who are economically 
inclined bave lisle thread beele and | 
toes fo thelr silk stockings, for silk 
joes not jast long, espegially if you | 
are a tramper, like your friend | 

New York, MABBL 
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Saltpeter 


Creek 


A Story of Ranch Life 


By CLARISSA MACKIE 


The Chinese cook had spilled hot 
bean sou® on Harry Barry's immuc- 
ulate white shirt front, and the scared 
Celestial bad escaped from the room 
under a fusilade of pistol shots that all 
found lodgment in the oak beamed ceil- 
ing. 

“You ought not to put on that biled 
shirt till after supper,” admonished the 
Crane as the wrathful Harry wiped 
the soggy mess from his bosom. “It's 
taking a risk weariug anything decent 
at this table nowaduys.” 

“And why?’ exploded Harry, mind- 
ful of the fact that this was his only 
clean white shirt and bis call upon the 
pretty Widow Clancy must lack that 
sartorial compliment, 

“The cbink's in 
Crane's reply. 

“Io love?” ths 

“Who with?" 

“Didn't know there was a Chinese 
girl within a thousand miles of tbe 
Lone Bull.” 

“Cun't be find any other way of ex- 
pressing his love than by acting like a 
blumed idiot?’ 

Of course this last remark came from 
Harry Barry, who was consuming 
what remained of the soup ip bis plate. 

“Tbey generally do--only it takes dif- 
ferent forms,’ vbserved Gabriel mild- 
ly 

A chuckle ran around the table. Un 
der cover of its gvod nature Wah 
Sung pushed open the swinging door, 
peered fearfully around the edge and 
sidled in with a great dish of steaming 
hot potatoes. 

Perbaps be was nervous, it might be 
tbat he was in love. At any rate, when 
his mild brown orb met the steely glare 
ef Harry Barry’s usually amiable eyes 
he set the dish of potatoes upon the ta 
ble with such frantic haste that the 
largest and hottest rolled from the 
pyramid and landed upov Mr. Barry's 
band. 

Wah Sung emitted a desolate wail as 
Harry Barry leaped from his chair and 
caught him by the uveckband of bis cot- 
ton blouse and shook him vigorously. 

“Suffering cats! What's the matter 
with youY” yelled Mr, Barry excitedly 
“Can't you throw down a dish of po- 


love,” was the 


tatoes without »4mpediu’ ‘em all over 


the table?" 
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idiotic over it." 

“You're appointed a committee of one 
to see Wab Sung nnd straighten the 
Matter out,” observed Gabriel as he 
followed the rest of the vattiemen out 
of doors, aud, although Harry Barry 
Made vo assent. be was very thought 
ful while be went upstairs to bis room 
and removed the soup Jaden shirt and! 
put on a gray flanoel ove, which after 
all Was Wuch wore becoming to bim 
than the glossy while one. } 

On bis way out ve stopped in the | 
kitcben where Wab Suog was fraoti 
\eally washing disbes, 

“You warried, Wal Sung?” be asked 
sharply. 

The Chinaman jumped nervously at 
the question snd sbook bis bead in 
such rapid negatives that his cue lasb- 
}ed back und forth like the tail of ao 
angry cat. 

“Mallied? Me? Oh, no, no, no, no! | 
Me no like guls-me oot wallied, ob | 
no!” 

“You got a girl?” 

“Ob, no, no, no!” 

“Why not’ You think boss not like 
you have a girl?” 

“Ob—be not like Chinese gal. Me no 
have gal till me go back to Canton 
some day.” 

“1 don't think he'd care if you want. 
ed to get married, Wab Sung. There's 
a nice little house down in the pasture, 
and you could come up and cook every 
day. Why don't you tell the boss?” 

“Me ovo like gals—me po want get 
mallied,” persisted Wah Sung. 

As be rode over the well worn trail 
that led to the Widow Clancy's ranch, | 
| Harry Barry was tirmly convinced that | 
| the Chibuman had been lying to him 

It was a bright moonlight night, and 
be resolved to ask Mrs. Clancy to ride 
with him up Sualtpeter creek and in 
vestigate what tay beyond. The ro- 
{ mance involved might lure her into the 
| evening ride 
| it did) She was warmly tnterested 

in the story of the despairing China | 

Man, and the suspected love affair that 
| might be at the bottom of bis erratic 
| actions. 

“How long has be acted that way, 
| Harry?’ she asked, as they rode side 
| by side up the trail, ber band ip that | 

of her sweetheart's, 

“About three months. Ever since be 
'came back from a month's leave of 

absence. He went to San Francisco, 
| and he’s acted like a crazy flea ever 
| since,’ and be told her the story of the | 
| bean soup, and the conversation that | 
| followed. 

“Poor fellow,” sighed Mrs. Clancy, 
; and Hurry Barry leaned over and kiss- 
| ed ber lips. / 
| When they reached the springs they 
| could see that the trail entered a thick- 
,} et of thorns, but Harry investigated 
| and found that the way had been cun. 

uingly cielired of thorns, so that a per 

son might pass through. They left 
their horses at the springs, and Harry. 


“Me solly—velly solly,” moaned Wab" Texding the Way, they pushed through 


Sung. 

“That helps a lot,” observed Harry 
bitterly. 

“Me sick In the henad—velly sick in 
the head; me do’ know what to do,” 
added Wab Sung pitifully. 

The cattleman’s quick sympathy was 
to the fore at once. “What's the mat- 


ter, boy? Have you told the boss 
that you're sick?” 

“No, no; we no tell anybody. Me 
velly sick here.” Wah sung placed 
both yellow hands over bis heart. “It 
go what you call lickerty splitty—lick- 
erty splitty all time.” 

“It’s your heart, boy, not your bead. 
You want to see doctor, eh?” 

Wah Sung writhed bashfully under 


the gaze of seven pairs of eyes. “No— | 


no see doctor,” be mumbled, edging 
| toward the door. “Me allee light velly 
soon. Me go for walk. Excuse, I] get ! 
rest supper.” 

“Going for a walk, eh?" questioned 
Gabriel sharply “You think a walk 


up Saltpeter creek do you good, Wab 
Sung?” 9 
The Chinaman shivered as with ague 
and his countenance turned from yel 
low to gray. His lips parted in an at- 
tempted smile as he shook bis head 
“Oh, no, no, me no never walk up Sal’ 
peder creak! Me walk velly difflunt 


| way!" 

“Humpb! Let him go, Harry,” was 
Gabriel's advice. Whén the China 
man's slippers were once more slap 


ping around the kitchen floor Harry 
Barry resumed his seat and joined the 
broad grin that went around the table 
“What is it—love?” be inquired. 
“You oughter know, being a sort of 
judge of symptoms,” commented Jim 
Lewis dryly. 


“What about yourself?" retorted 
| Garry Barry “You ougbter know 
| been married three months, baven't 
| you?" 


“Stop your wranglin’. boys,” inter 
polluted the Crane, unjointing his lean 
form and taking advantage of Wah 
Sung’s absence from the room to ex 
press his opinion. “Listen to me. I’ve 


| seen the chink going up tbe creek ev 
| ery afternoon after dinner 


“What is there up Sualtpeter creek?" 
asked Jim Lewis, lighting a cigarette 

“Nothing but the springs that I know 
of.” 

“Anybody ever 
«prings ?” 


been beyond the 


It seemed that none of them had ever | 


followed the racky trail beyond the 
springs that gave name to the creek. 
“Somebody told me that there used 


|to he @ prospectors’ hut up there in the 


thicket. I've never been there, though, 


jand couldn't say.” 


“If Wah Sung’s in love why don't he 
marry bis girl and live happily ever 
after?” commented Harry impatiently. 

“Afraid of the boss probably. You 
know Chinese families are uot very 
popular hereabouts.” 


“Pleuty of room on the ranch. There's | 


(hat little cabin down in the three mile 
pasture. It’s not far from the bunk- 


|¥ouse, and Wah Sung could cook just |clared the Widow Clancy. : | 


the thicket to emerge op the otber side 
into an open sandy space dropping 
|}down the 
boundary of Lone Bull ranch. 
A faint light 
| gloom of another thicket on the bill- 
| side lured them down until they stood 
| before a small cabin thatched with | 
branches and almost concealed from | 
the view of the casual passerby. 
“There is a window. You look, dear,” | 
|; said Harry Barry, and as his sweet 
heart hesitated he added: “You know | 
| it’s to help ‘em along If it’s necessary." | 
| Then Mrs, Clancy looked through a 
corner of the pane from which the cal | 
ico Inner curtain had swung back, re 
vealing the interior of the one roomed 
cabin, She looked and looked, finally | 
reaching out and drawing Harry to 
| ward her until their faces touched 
They looked upon a iittle home. It 
| might have been picked up out of any 
city In China and dropped there on this 
| lonely Montana hillside. What marvel 
ous force had enabled the small China | 
| nap to secretly bring from great dix 
tances all the little household gods that 
| meant home to him? Love, of course 
| The walls were bung with gay)y 
| printed cottons, and in one corne) 
| where a small altar had been erected 
| for bis ancestral tablets there was a | 
| square of rich silk embroidery. Little | 
| bronze vessels stood on the altar, and | 
| on a bracket there was an Image of a | 
| favorite household god, with an offer | 
jing of incense smoking before it. A 
roll of quilts was on the built in bed 
| or bunk in one corner, matting covered | 
the rough floor, a couple of Chinese 
chairs were there and a low table 
| There was a row of quaint orienta, 
porcelain dishes on a shelf and odd. 
cooking utensils of copper and a bring 
new American cook stove af t*e small 
est dimensions, 
That was not all. There in one of 
the chairs sat the daintiest little Chi 
hese Woman you ever saw. Ip her | 
| arms she held a yellow morsel of baby- | 
| hoad, who was staring up at Wah 
Suig with beady black slanting eyes 
and sucking its thumb contentedly. 
|, Last of all there was Wab Sung—-not 
| the craven, panie stricken cook of the 
| Lone Bull ranch, but a Chinaman in 

vested with the dignity of the head of | 
,4 household, He was smiling down at 
the baby, with nothing but love in hie 
aiid brown eyes. 

“Poor devil!” whispered Harry Barry 

crossly, because his own eyes were full 
| of tears and bis sweetheart was wiping | 
| the tears from ber pretty blue eyes 

“Poor?” challenged Mrs. Clancy, | 
drawing him back to the springs and 

| their waiting horses. “Man alive, Wab 

| Sung is rich! Let us go straight to | 
| Bons Clintock and tell him that Wab | 
| Sung ts married and that he must give { 
| them the cabin in the pasture.” / 

“Of course he'll do it. But if he 

shouldn't?" teased Harry. | 
“T'll bire Wah Sung myself and build | 
|a Chinese temple for them to live in | 


| 


| and dedicate it ta the god of love,” de 


the some und not act so confoundedlys 
| 
| 


hillside that formed one | 


pricking through the 
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For 


| Sale.... | 


One Acre to Ten Acre Plots Adjoining 


TOWN OF 


For furtherparticu- 
lars apply to— 


i 
| 
ALEX. MATHER, 
Alix P. 0. 


Bon-Ton 


and 


Feed Stables 


MIRROR 


Or to— 


WHITECOTTON & 
McCORKELL, 


Mirror P. Q. 


Livery 


Prompt Service. 
Drivers supplied to 
Part 


Draying Done on 


Rigs and 
any 


of the Country 


Short Notice. 


F. Tulloch, 


Mirror. 


- Lamerton - 


Wines, Liquors and Cigars 


Sample 
Rooms 


Special Rates 


for Board 


and Room 


Rates---$1.00 and $1.50 per Day. 


W. J. Kadlec, 


GRAND TRUNK 


PACIFIC R’L’Y 


The Daily 


A solid through vestibuled train over the Picturesque 
Prairie Route, serving 
SASKATOON 
AND INTERMEDIATE POINTS 


EDMONTON 


This train has the re- 
markable record of arriv- 
ing on time in Winnipeg | 
127 days out of 136, June 
18th to Novy. Ist. 


Shortest line—quickest | 
service — smoothest road 
bed. 


All equipment abso- 
lutely new, embodying the 
highest standard of con- | 
struction available. 


Electric lighted  sleep- 
ing cars, individualreading | 
lamps in both upper and /[ 
lower berths, luxuriously 
appointed throughout. 


Phone: Main 7098 


W. P. HINTON General Passenger Agent, 


P. L. HARPER, Agent, Mirror, Alta. 


OPERATING 


W. J. QUINLAN, District Passenger Agent, 
260 Portage 


Express 


WINNIPEG 


Electric lighted dining 


ears, cuisine and service 


noted as features of the 
Grand Trunk Pacifie “Char- 


acter” service. 
Standard first classday 


coaches of the iatest de- 
sign. 


The Company prides 
itself upon the 
and efticidney of its em 
loyees. . A’ Train Agent is 
always on hand to look 
after your comfort and 
supply information. 


courtes) 


Avenue, Winnipeg 
Un on Depot, Winnipeg. 


Grand View Hotel 


oe oe ee IE 


At Once to Learn Barber Trade 


Only eight weeks required to learn, tools 
free and pay wages while learning. Posi- 
tions secured on completion at from $15 
to $20 per week. We have hundreds of 
locations where you can start business 
for yourself. Tremendous demand for 
barbers, Write for Free Catalogue; bet- 
ter still, call. If you would become an 
expert you must be an International 
graduate 

INTERNATIONAL BARBER COLLEGE 

Alexander Ave,, First Door West 
of Main St., Winnipeg. 


60 MEN WANTED | 


That Reminds Me 


“Yes,” remarked the telephone gir 
“lam connected with the best familie 
in our city.” 


. . . 
Mr. Henry Peck (the bridegroom) 
“Come this way, Miss Pickles; I wan 


to show you my new talking machine.” 
have met 


Miss Pickles—“I believe | 


Mrs. Peck before.” 
» . . 


SUNKEN FOREST UNCOVERED 


A pre-historic forest has 
brought to light 
weather and heavy 
West, on the south 


The action of the waves has re 


seas at Freshwate 


coast. 


been 
by the recent stormy 


“I, sir,’ said the demonstrative can 
didate, “am a servant of the people.” 
“Gosh!” replied Farmer 
“Ain't this servant problem 

r| be awful!” 
8 


“What did her father sa) 


Pembrokeshire 


Corntossel 
gettin’ to 


when you 


1. | MONTREAL MAN 80 ILL, THOUGHT 
e HE WOULD DIE OF STOMACH 
DISORDERS 


t 


NO MORE INDIGESTION 


MIRROR, ALTA. 


Stable full of cobwebs, and in un- 
sanitary condition, 


accumulate on inside of collars, 


and undrained. 


dinate ee See Nee 


HOT BATHS FOR PLANTS 
The majority of trees are subject to 


Harness unclean; sweat allowed to} periods of rest, when their vegetation 


seems to be suspended, During such 


Narrow stalls, and sometimes damp | periods their branches cease to grow, 


and the buds formed remain unchang- 


Horses tied short for fear of their|ed in appearance until the plants re- 


being cast, which is more likely when! cover from their torpor in the spring- 


they are put up dirty. 


time; first, because the outer condi- 


Stables close and without ventilating | tions are not such as they need for 


shaft, or open and too drafty, 

Windows dirty or too small, or even 
lacking altogether, 

Manure pit ventilates into stable. 
It should be outside of stable. 

Men loafing in the stable in the even- 
ing and on Sunday, and late at night. 


Horses not cleaned on Sunday, and 
stable r olected 


No slatted outside doors for tight box] ine same 


ctatls on hot nights, . 
No place for drying wet blankets or 


proper cleaning of harnesses, 


their development; secondly, because 
chemical changes are produced = in 
them during the resting-time, The 
chemical changes are indispensable; 
should they fail to take place, not even 
the most favorable conditions could 
open buds. The plant set in a hot- 
house just after its leaves have fallen, 
and when its sap is still full of life, 
does not produce new leaves, But if 


experiment is made a few 
months later new buds are formed 
as in the full time of vigor. This is 


because the plant has rested and, dur- 


Stable foreman addicted to drink, anu|ing its rest, received the elements of 


a new growth 
The plant must rest; but there are 


ly, Knocked about; gs ceral +tmosphere|means for abridging its period of re- 


sulted in the washing away of great asked for her hand bectede: Went 2 
quantities of sand, and there ts now Said he'd been parr ce for-a 1 nd rough with hor 
pe ‘ « ‘ arele ‘ F 
exposed to view a sunken forest of had been Deis ioe ver lw of late CALBLERR Qi: SOs: 4s yee 
" 5 or clear r so remulariy of late > oy fey niece "I 
about a quarter of an acre in extent.) Guarter cigars > S ey Worst of all—horses handled rough 
Where there was a stretch of un- " me look ter 
“1 think this hat makes me loo en se ro’ r, 
broken yellow sand there is now aj | bre yoursed, don't you’ of noise and profanity 
ee » e* 
mass of black rocks and huge, black, . ; > ved 
“Yes My husband said to me e a ; ; 
gnarled trees, with their roots embed-| | 4 te When your friend takes her A hin that they are properly cared for, 
~ DE > tr c serps . " u 7 at Mr. Larosg says 0 
ded in the rocks and earth, The trunks | hat off she looks ten years olfer Just read wha ne = fe 1 
of these trees in many cases are in “ jthe curative powers of Dr, Hamilton's |jert standing without. exercise for a 
spl i preser ; 3 » cases : ; : | Pills ne time. 
splendid preservatior In some « aye, What did you do wit? i the get-| nied Keak Gyereeiioknd in long 
the wood has simply hanged color, rich-quick money y« ~ a?’ asked] [ suffered fre ' 4 an ig Horses not*shod frequently enough 
while in others it is of the nature of Mr. Flas jdigestion for fiv vi ev Rene . Ai and left too smooth for slippery streets, 
" i . runks ne ene!” . : 1 | c hat I could hardly attend to ww « 
coal. Most of tho trunks are en Lost it,” replied Mr. Flimm A fel-}mu “4 t ra . a p apes Fae Souls Too much hoof cut away in shoeing, 
crusted with sandstone, and it is prob- lad tnvented a #et-riel ker scheme | Work te ee ; cided | “nd shoe fitted by burning, instead of 
bly due to this that they are so well BSR » Ines # jag I enjoyed no rest until I decide catting 
reserved ancipured saa" “we Ito follow your treatment. To my great! . e 
] i ] , 4 i srise I immediately began to feel 
It is evident that at some far distant Oh is rmiess sort ne » tam now using the second STABLE MANAGEMENT: THE 
veriod the land at this place was cov f } vbont him Low : 
pet with a a ae pion ind ere at of fe “ 7 ; lbox of Dr. Hamilton's Pills and | feel RIGHT WAY 
rata ith ; “oat ; . : eh el s tha . prain at}So well that I want to tell you that I Men bring the horses in at night cool 
re s ¢ subsidence or at} en't ai t| : 
ot : Nai 4 : e ra : i a Rest een Ni . owe this great change to your famous/and breathing easily. 
rong) . er — ak “nm " a c rf - 1 recommend Dr. Hamilton's Legs well rubbed if wet or muddy, or 
j re was ‘ Ruse ae ac . oe =n w; that's aaoe b to every person who is suffering|if the horses are tired. 
t is * ne sedi ei with: | : myth unanhe a ; |from dyspepsia. Your grateful servant Head, ears and neck well rubbed, if 
ge Baer . tye te b L ia ie .| bs ect si 3 1D. R. Larose, 338 Joliette St., Mont-|Wwet from rain or sweat, 
- yer of sand 7S PS mee Wan / Indeed | oe P.Q Horse sponged under collar and sad- 
—s | What is it All who have weak stomachs, and/dle, and same to fit properly. 
! An apiary is wh: in <i at hose who suffer with indigestion Horses well brushed if dry, and not 
land ar viary is me a | ‘ ‘ ; ae 
SNAKE-CHARMERS peso bate ‘i headaches, biliousness can be perfect-| left in draft if wet 
ships Feet washed and examined for nails 


Snake-taming is mentioned by Virgil, 
and Homer refers to the snake owned 
and specially favored by Ajax. That 
the Macedonians were on intimate 
terms with reptiles is shown by tablets 
bearing images of women feeding ser 
pents. Other tablets show serpents 
twining around columns in the temple | 


of Hercules, where they were placed by 
people in token of gratitude to the god 

The chariots of Minerva and Ceres 
were drawn by snakes and snakes 
guarded the altars of many of the gods. 
On a fragment of a Pompeiian fresco} 


a serpent is depicted coiled in a tree on 
a stretcher borne by two slaves. 

The guardian serpent was the good 
fairy of the antique home aud the 
watchful guard of the family honor. 


Farmer Judkins (with newspaper) 


Even at the present time the Mexican 
peasants flock to Cocula from all the 
country round about to keep the feast 
day of St. Dominic, the saint who con- 
ferred on man the power to tame ser- 
pents. On St. Dominie’s day snake- 
charmers appear in Cocula bearing 
adders and other reptiles. 


the snake is supposed to possess the|from a 


power of working miracles. 


‘\y 


~ DODD'S 


Are you one of those to whom 


every meal is another source of 
suffering ? 

Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets 
will help your disordered stomach to 
digest any reasonable meals, and will 
soon restore it to such perfect con- 
dition that you'll never feel that you 
have a stomach. Take one after 
each meal. 50c. a Box at your 
Druggist’s. Made by the National 
Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada, 
Limited. 150 


Make the Liver 
Do its Duty 


Nine times in ten when the 
pnt fea | liver is right the 


you?” 
waitress at Cherryville 
before him with arms akimbo. 


and clamored for justice 
minister listened and said: 


have 


“Pardon me if 1 correct you re-| 
sponded the suffragette, gently; “to be 
accurate should say a maternal 
form of government.” 

eae 


you 


" | 
John Daniel McEwen, the noted ex-| 


pack of wolves by singing | 
There's no telling what might 
had sung: “I 


hymns. 
haVe happened if he 
Want to Be an Angel.” 
* . . 
“Tmeafraid.” said Bronco Bob, “that 
Piute Pet’s ideas of the game is gettin’ 
kind o’ warped.” 
“What's the trouble.” 
“Every time he picks up a hand an’ 
finds than three aces, he thinks 
it wasn’t a square deal.” | 


less 


‘What kinds of breakfast foods have 
the dyspeptic inquired of the 
Inn, who stood 


“We got all the reg’lar kinds,” said 


the waitress, who was a Cherryville 
girl; “ham an’ eggs, fried steak, brook 
trout, doughnuts, an’ apple pie You 
can have ‘em all if you like, an’ a cup 
o' coffee an’ griddle cakes. We calcu 
late to charge enough so folks can eat} 
ill they want.’ 
. . . | 
Prime Minister Khereddine, passing 
on horseback once through Tunis, an| 
Arab rushed to him, stopped his horse, | 


Amused, the 


“Thy 
studied it 
thou wantest it 
I decide, as in 
thee.” 

Kneeling, the man kissed the hand of 
Khereddine, 


well-known one; I 
thoroughly, and 
to be decided at 
duty bound, against 


case 18 a 
since 


once, 


“Thou hast misunderstood me,” said 
the minister. “| have pronounced 
against thee,” 

“I have understood thee very well,” 


said the man, “but I am full of grati- 
tude now it is finished,” 
* . . 


During Gladstone’s last contest for 
the university, in the days of public 
voting, Professor Smith was one of 
the tellers, A certain don who never 
could manage his “h’s” wanted to vote 
for the Tory candidates, Sir William 
Heathcote and Mr. Gatherne Hardy, 
but lost his head and said: 

“lL vote for Glad———,” then suddenly 
correcting himself, exclaimed, “I mean 
‘Eatheote and 'Ardy.” 

Thereupon Smith said, “I claim that 
vote for Gladstone.” 


Wal I swan How tl voy of Si 
Faxon’s is gittin’ along st year he 
|} was made a furrin ambassador, an’ now 
by crickey, the paper says he's'‘a per- 
jsona non grata 
“ee * 
Hokus Why ‘ a job?" | 
Pokus employ Zs r to hire 
married men 
Hokus—“Ther wl you get 
\ Y i fellow 
until t has 
si &-.e 
We are drifting towa! paternal], 
form of government said the econo-| 
mist 


| who, ‘at the 


bending 
| 
jone upon his right v 


Hamilton's Pills, Suc 
leessfully used for many years, mild 
safe, 25c. per box, all dealevs, or 


jand 
The Catarrhozone Co., Kingston, Ont 


jly cured by Dr 


—_— 


he turned up at church service 
was delighted,, Everybody's 


ster 


ery body 


heart warmed to Jim. But the deacon, 
rccosting him after the service, said 
j cautiously 

“Well, James, I'm glad to see you 
it meeting; but how did you happen 
to come? 

“‘*Ha, ha, ha!’ Jim Bludge chuckled. 
It's like this, deacon. You see, last 
hursday morning I found a counter- 


feit dime But don't tell nobody.’ ’ 
So ete 
There was, not long since, a vener 
able and benevolent judge in Paris 


moment of passing sen 
tence on a prisoner, consulted his as- 
sociates on each side of him as to the 


In Umbria| plorer, says that he once saved his life) proper penalty to be inflicted 


to give this rascal, 
over to the 


‘What 
brother?” he said 


ought we 


“I should say three years,” 
“What is your opinion, brother?” to 
the other, on his left «< —_— 
“I should give him about four years.” 
The judge (with benevolence) 
“Prisoner, not desiring to give you a 
long and severe term of imprisonment, 
as I should have done if left to myself, 
1 have consulted my learned 
and I shall their advice 


years!" 


brothers, 


take Seven 


With the Horses 


STABLE MANAGEMENT: THE 
WRONG WAY 

Harness stripped off roughly and 

horses rushed into stalls without rub- 
bing, cleaning or sponging. 

Horses allowed to drink their fill no 

matter how hot; or not watered at all. 


Grain fed before 
and while overheated, 


horses are rested 


Feet not washed or examined until 
horse goes lame 

Horses receiving no water after eat- 
ing their hay, until next morning. 

Scanty bedding, and rough and un- 
even floors 

No bedding on Sundays until night, 


and horses watered only twice 
Hay and grain of poor quality and 
insufficient quantity. 
Brau mash not given 
too much trouble 


because it is 


Hayloft dusty and dirty, and dust 
shaken down into horses’ eyes and 
noses. 


COLD CAUSED 
SERIOUS TROUBLE 


DODD'S KIDNEY PILLS 
BROUGHT THE CURE 


BUT 


“But,” said the vice-chancellor, “the |Mr. Hugh Martin, Suffering From Kid- 


voter did 
name.” 
“That is true,” said Smith, “but then 
he did not even begin the other two.” 
* . * 


not finish your candidate's 


ney Disease for Two Years, Tells 

How He Got Back His Health. 

St. Hippolyte de Kilkenny, Lake 
L’Achigan, Terrebonne Co., Que. (Spec- 
ial).-Again the people of this neigh- 


There was a certain master of fox-|borhood are talking of a complete cure 


hounds in one of the Bnglish shires|of kidney disease. 
who was greatly angered by the awk-|Jr., a well-known young farmer, is|*% ‘ifferent appearance. 


Mr. Hugh Martin, 


and stones, 

Eyes, nose and dock sponged in sum- 
mer. 

In very hot 
all over with a 
in. 


weather, horses wiped 
wet sponge on coming 
Horses given a little water, but not 
much, on coming in warm, be 
No grain fed for at least an hour. 
Horses watered when cool, then 
hayed, watered again, and grained (in 
any case, watered twice after coming 
in at night). 

Plenty of bedding, and 
bedded down all day Sunday 
Hay and grain of the best quality. 
A bran mash Saturday night; cool in 
summer, hot in winter. 


horses 


Hayloft kept clean and free from 
dust, cobwebs or must. 
Harness, especially collars, kept 


clean, well oiled, and flexible. 
Wide, smooth stalls, and plenty of, 
ventilation | 
Horses tied long, so that they can lie 


| with heads on the floor. / 
| Plenty of fresh air, but no 
Good light. 

No fumes from manure pit, 
drains clear and clean, 

Stalls not boarded up, but grating in 
ithe upper part. 

Drying room for wet blankets, and 
|dry, warm blankets used for horse® if | 
| wet and cold. | 
Stable quiet at night and on Sun-} 
days | 
Horses cleaned Sunday morning, and 
|food changed as necessary. 

Slatted outside doors for hot weath- 


' 
drafts. 


and 


er. 

Stable foreman good-tempered, and 

jnot a drinking man 

| Most important of all—horses 
gently, neither struck, 


han- 
| dled nor yelled 
nor sworn at 

\ veterinarian called promptly if 
ind recovery not left to 
chance or quack medicines, 


| " 
horse is sic 

} 

; 


A CHAMELEON FISH 


readiness with which the chame- 
changes his color under the in- 
fluence of his surroundings is so re-}| 
markable that his name is commonly 
used to characterize any color change 
| that of protective 
j}to an animal. There are a number of 
| chameleons, however that change their 
}colors under the influence of tempera- 
ture or light intensity rather than of 
*the surrounding colors. On the other 
jhand, there are other animals of dif- 
ferent classes that are just as send#i- 
|tive to external changes and respond 
| by changes of color. Among these are 
species of reptiles, amphibians, certain 
flat-fish, and mollusks of the cephalo- 
pod family: 

A South-American perch-like fish of 
the family cichlideae has been intro- 
duced into s&ime private aquaria in 
Germany largely on account of the in- 
terest aroused by its curious color 
changes. The name of the animal is 
mesonauta insignis and it varies in 
length from four to six inches. The 
body is rather broad and the top is 
higher at the rear end than at the 
front, The unpaired fins have numer- 
OLS rays or spines. When dead the 
body of the fish has a yellow color, a 
dark band passing obliquely from the 
eye to the forward margin of the dor- 
sal fin or sometimes to the middle or 
end of this fin; near the tail there is a 
dark spot. The same coloring and 
pattern is observed when the fish is 
at rest or when it is floating gently 
over white or yellow sand. But when 
in the shadows among the seaweed 
or when irritated it at once acquires 
Five or six 


The 
leon 


seems to be value 


wardness of one of the gentlemen who|the person cured, and he gives all the|@®"* tranverse bands appear running 


invariably rode over the hounds. 
one of the meets, the M,. F. H. rode up 
to the awkward hunter, 
most chilling tones, said: 


“Mr. So-and-So, there are two dogs| would ache and 
in the pack today, Snap and Tatters,| pack as well. 
which I am especially fond of and I|after meals. 


At|credit to Dodd's Kidney Pilis, 


“My trouble was caused by a cold,” 


and, in the|Mr. Martin says, in an interview, “and 


I suffered for two years. My head 
I had pains in the 
I felt heavy and sleepy 


I was often dizzy, my 


would esteem it a favor if you would|memory was failing and I found it 


avoid killing or maiming them with | difficult to collect my thoughts, 


your horse's hoofs,” 


also nervous, 


“Certainly, my dear fellow,” replied|added to my anxiety. 


Mr. So-and-So; “but, as I do not know 


tags on them for me?” 
: i* # + 
Senator McCumber at a dinner in 


“I was a sick man indeed when I 
them, will you be kind enough to put|started to use Dodd's Kidney Pills but 


by the time I had taken two boxes I 


was a changed man. Are you sur- 


prised that I think Dodd's Kidney Pills 


Washington said that all acts should|® wonderful remedy?” 


be judged by the motives that inspired 
them. 


ton, 
. ; 


“That is the only way to avoid|tin's s 
going wrong. Jim Bludge, of Wahpe- | eased. 


If you have two or more of Mr, Mar- 
ymptoms your kidneys are dis- 


Dodd's Kidney Pilis are the|ing it against en 
Ege ath « aos gy seglfhal od gre gpg f ez rf emies or enabling it 


1 was 
while heart flutterings 


at an angle from the top to the bot- 
tom on each side; and a similar series 
sloping in the opposite direction forms 
a network of bands, leaving yellow 
spots. between. On account of these 
markings the creature now becomes 
almost invisible among the fronds of 
the seaweed, the yellow spots having 
the appearance of openings or spaces 
among the plants. When it passes out 
into the open water it acquires the 
normal or static appearance in about 
half a minute. The bands gradually 
disappear, as though they faded away, 
the darkest spots/at the meeting-points 
of the bars being the last to vanish. 
These color changes involve the fins 
as well as the body of the fish. It is 
possible that the changes described 
are of value to the animal, protect- 


to come upon its prey unobserved, 


pose and for hastening the internal 


Owner not looking after his horses to| Work of its chemical modification, The 


best known means is etherization, 


Horses often greatly overworked, or which consists in forcing the growth 


in the vapor of .ether or chloroform 
during from twenty-four to forty- 
eight hours, A plant taken from its 
bath of ether Vapor and put in a hot- 
house begins to develop at once. 

A botanist of the University of Pra- 
gue uses another efficacious means to 
force his plants. He plunged their 
branches into very warm water for a 
length of time varying with the species 
of plant to be treated. The plants are 
dipped in the reservoir of warm water 
head down, without wetting the roots, 
The temperature of the water must not 
be lower than 35 degrees Reaumur, 
nor above 385 degrees, excepting in the 
case of the birch-tree and the willow- 
tr which require water of a tem- 
perature of 40 degrees Reaumur. 

The ‘aw on which this méthod is 


based is that the bath must be more 
prolonged when the plant has not 
been long at rest. Some species, re- 


spond to treatment more quickly than 
others. “One species puts forth its 
growth at once, in the hothouse; an- 
other gives the first sign of growth 
weeks later. The chestnut-tree and 
the ash-tree cannot be forced to open 
their buds until December or January. 


PROBLEM FOR THE EDITOR 


It has been asked whether stepping 
on a man's corns is sufficient provoca- 
tion for swearing. The editor advises, 
keep your toes clear of corns by using 
Putnam's Painless Corn Extractor, al- 
ways ‘best, painless and prompt. Sold 
by druggists, price 25c. 


wr os 
, ~ 


Cured 
‘Every Ache Gone 


THOUSANDS STILL SUFFERING 
THAT CAN BE QUICKLY 
CURED BY “NERVILINE” 


ary wy 
The Case of Harold P, Bushy 


“Three years ago I discovered that a; 
man subject to lumbago might just as 
well be dead as alive.’ These words 
open the sincere, straightforward letter 
of H. P. Bushy, a well-known man in 
the plumbing and tinsmithing busi- 
ness, i 


“One attack came after another, and 
lumbago got to be a chronic thing 
with me. I could scarcely get in a 
y's work before that knifing, cruel 
pain would attack my back. I used a 
gallon of liniments; not one of them 
seemed penetrating enough to get at 
the core of the pain, I read in the 
Montreal Witness about Nerviline, and 
got five bottles. it is a wonderful 
medicine—I could feel its soothing, 
pain-relieving action every time it wos 
applied. When I got the disease under 
control with Nerviline, I built up my 
strength and fortified my~ blood by 
taking Ferrozone at meals. This treat- 
ment cured me permanently, and I 
urge everyone to give up the thick, 
white, oily lintments they’ are using, 
and try an up-to-date, penetrating, 
pain-destroyer like Nerviline, 


“Please publish my letter the world 
over. I want all to hear of Nerviline.” 

Don't be cajoled into receiving any- 
thing from your dealer but “Nervi- 
line.” Large family size bottles 50c., 
trial size 26c., all dealers or the Ca- 
tarrhozone Co., Buffalo, N. Y., and 
Kingston, Canada. 


Lumbago 


ee 


The good effects of the warm baths 
are felt only by the parts submerged; 
they do not reach the whole organism 
So, on the same stem, the gardener 
who has done his work carelessly and 
+Submerged but half of the branches 
sees, too late to help the plant, that 
part of it is still asleep and that no- 
‘thing is developing there. 


They're not so slow in 
The moving pictures of the Grand 
National steeplechase, run at Liver- 
pool at three o'clock were shown that 
night in the music halls of London, 200 
miles away. 
impossible for the aviator who had 
been engaged for the job of carrying 
the films to London to ascend. A 
motor car and a special train then ac- 
complished the task. 


England. 
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that a 25-pound pail of 
INTERNATIONAL STOCK FOOD 


will save you $7.00 worth of Corn or Oats 


Because it promotes digestion and 


down the grain ration 15% to 25% and still get better results. 


of grain represents a saving of good 


assimilation and enables you to cut 
The saving 
hard cash to you. 


WE WANT YOU TO FEED 100 LBS. AT OUR RISK 


gq It will not cost you a cent if 

you are not satisfied. See 
our dealer in your town or write 
us for particulars. Mention this 
paper and the stock you owa 
and we will send you a litho, 
size 16 x 22, of our three cham- 


pion stallions. 


for 


INTERNATIONAL STOCK FOOD CO., Limited 


Read what James L. Hill, of Fredericton 

on, P.E.1., wrote us on February 
ith: 

I think International Stock Food i 


a great thing 
We wouldn't be without it for anything. 


stock. 


It keeps our horses in fine condition ; in fact, every 


have such a glossy skin 


person admires 

and always look weil, ‘@ give it to young calves 
and pigs and find it agrees with them hcstidiy.und 
Our hens have been laying most of ¢ 


i fin 
‘1 Food shows itselfin a very short time, 
winter, I 


for your food for all kinds of 


TORONTO 


not say too 
als, 


A gale of wind made it~” 


¥ 


. 


HIDES, PELTS & TALLOW” 


Highest market prices paid. 
Present Prices—10 cents and 11 cer 


its for salted hides. 


Winnipeg Tanning Co. 


382 Nairn Avenue 


WHEAT 
OATS, 


otherwise water damaged. Howev 
and drought of last summer in the 


for all the grain Western Canada ha 
may be. 


experien 


Farmers, you will therefore do 
street or track prices, but to ship y 
William or Port Arthur, to be han 
for you all there is in it, 
receipt of shipping bills for cars shi 


bushel, 


in makng settlements. 


beg to refer you to the Union Bank 


THOMPSON 


Owing to so much unfavorable weather, many farmers over Western 
Canada have gathered at least part of their crop touched by frost or 


corn, oats, barley, fodder, potatoes and vegetables, by the unusual heat 


Western Europe, there is going to be a steady demand at good prices 


So much variety in quality makes it impossible for those less ex- 
perienced to judge the full value that should be obtained for such grain, 
therefore the farmer never stood more in need of the services of the 
and reliabie grain commission man to act for him, in the 
looking after selling of his grain, 


We make liberal advances when desired, on 


our own account, but act as your agents in selling it to the best advan- 
tage for your account, and we do so on a fixed commission of lc, per 


We have made a specialty of this work for many years, and are 
well known over Western Canada for our experience in the grain trade, 
reliability, careful attention to our customers’ interests, and promptness 


We invite farmers who have not yet employed us to write to us for 
shipping instructions and market information, and in regard to our 
standing in the Winnipeg Grain Trade, and our financial position, we 


also to the commercial agencies of Bradstreets and R. G. Dun & Co. 


703 Y Grain Exchange 


Winnipeg, Man. 


BARLEY 
FLAX 


er, through the large shortage in 


United States, Eastern Canada and 


s raised, no matter what its quality 


than he does thi sseason. 

well for yourselves not to accept 
our grain by carload direct to Fort 
dled by us in a way that will get 


pped. We never buy your grain on 


of Canada, and any of its branches, 


SONS & CO. 


iON MERCHANTS 
Winnipeg 
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By Will H, 


sows 


Mute Hegarty, retired heavyweight 
champion, was not 80 called because 
he was deaf and dumb, but because 
of his almost invulnerable taciturnity. 
The fact-of the matter was, Mute 
stammered when he essayed even 
monosyllabic speech and being keenly 
sensitive about his vocal eccentricities, 
talked only at the prompting of neces- 
sity. Thousands had a bowing ac- 
quaintance with him, His speaking 
friendship was limited to his old man- 
ager, “Ace” McCartney, and the mem- 
bers of his own family, When he ut- 
tered more than half a dozen words at 
a time he was on a conversational de- 
bauch. 

But if Mute did not talk, the same 
wasn't true of his money, which was 
oquacious enough to suit even a hotel 

oprietor. To Mr, Hegarty spending 
money was a business in which long 
experience had rendered him thprough- 
ly proficient. He was forever making 
several varieties of a picturesque idiot 
of himself. And yet his silences were 
sometimes more informing thn an- 
other man’s conversation. wt 

Mute took into retirement with him 
a fortune variously estimated at from 
$200,000 to $400,000 and the reputation 
of being the undefeated champion of 
the world, In the eager and salad days 
of his youth he had never fought for 
a guarantee of less than $20,000 ¥ = 
40 per cent, of the gate receipts. f 
such sum he would “soak” a third and 
“blow” the remainder, heedless of the 
scriptural injunction “Let him that 
standeth take heed lest he fall.” In the 
ring Mute was never known to fall; 
but his falls from grace and the water 
wagon occurred with painful frequency. 
Howeyer, in spite of his spendthrift 
ways, he possessed a goodly stock of 
that excellent commodity known as 
common sense, and had just enough 
sentiment in him to keep him on the 
sunnier side of cynicism, He under- 
stood that that part of the populace 
that’ follows with any interest the 
doubtful fortunes of the prize ring 
would easily adjust itself to the pres- 
ence of a new champion, and he had 
no idea of being the pitcher that was 
earried to the well once too often, The 
world was full of broken and battered 
idols of the squared circle, with hardly 
one of their former admirers to do 
them honor; they were as common 4 

ght as pink giraffes in delirium trpem- 
Wns. Viewing a similar conclusion to 
his own career with extreme disfavor, 
Mute Hegarty grabbed his money and 
backed into retirement. 

Four years of idleness, reinforced by 
a keen appetite for very best of good 
things of life, brought the great Heg- 
arty to a realization that no fortune is 
too large to spend, and that @ man 
without an income has no license for 
believing that a few hundred thou- 
sand will see hfm through Folly’s 
realm to comfortable old age. So one 
fine day he received a statement from 
hio bankere—that-was amazing; and 
made him doleful and blasphemous. 
His fast dwindling fortune had shrunk 
to a bare $2,000 and his days as a 
luxurious liver were at an end. 

He stood staring at the statement 
that brought him to the brink of bank- 
ruptey with an expression of absolute 
and paralyzed incredulity. 

“H-h-h-hell!” he gasped, and drop- 
ped into a chair with an icy moisture 
beading his brow. That he was called 
the undefeated champion was a treas- 
urable compliment; he had never 
meant to jeopardize the title; but he 
had reached the frayed end of his 
tether. He would have to fight again; 
and he had an uncomfortable sense 
that he could not get another battle 
unless he agreed to lose. 

Mute walked his apartment in the 
St. Regal with thoughtful mien, as 
one reviewing and arranging a con- 
fused mass of facts. He had the bur- 
gundy complexion of a bon vivant, a 

pecial detestation for exercise and an 
Gata feeling of apprehension. 

the verge of succumbing to com- 
plete mental panic he telegraphed for 
Ace McCartney, who appeared upon 
the scene within the hour. 

McCartney was reluctantly eager to 
reassume the position of devoted ad- 
viser to Mr. Hegarty, not for personal 
gain, but for the sake of auld lang 
syne. He was dark, fat, podgy, affable 
and self-contained. His voice was 
pleasant and distinct, and the style 
and texture of his clothing stamped 
him.as something of a swell. 

Mute, red from chin to ears, stam- 
mered forth his story, i 

“And,” he wound up with a rush, 
“w-w-with you t-t-to hel-help m-m- 
me, I-I-I k-k-kin lick ’em aw-aw-all!” 

When Ace McCartney spoke it was 
as an elder might speak to a child— 
instructively, with a hint, indeed, of 
authority. 

“You're very bad, Mute,” he said, 
“and you couldn't fight a preliminary 
right now. It'll take some time to put 
you in anything like decent condition. 
What did you do with all your money?” 

Instead of trying to put a gloss upon 
t atter, Mute became satirical, He 
fe Scened all the money he had taken 

th him into the semi-obscurity of 
his retirement, he declared, and he 
went on to state that he had spent it 
like a white man and a sport, Sure, 
he was broke—perilously near it, any- 
how. He couldn’t live on a couple of 
bucks a week, he couldn’t, and he 
couldn't make more money without us- 
ing his fists; he hadn't discovered the 
secret of the transmutation of metals; 
he hadn't developed. a formula for ex~- 
tracting gold from sea water; nor had 
he been exploring the wreck of a 
sunken Spanish galleon. 

Ace McCartney looked at him with 
that air of patient fortitude that comes 
to us all so easily when we contemplate 
the misfortunes of others, As he 
spoke he was smiling with the ironic 
deference of an assured superiority. 

“Hasy, old hoss,” he soothed. “You 
know there is only one big fight left 
for you. The public knows you can't 
livé the way you have been living and 
fight, But they'll believe there is one 

“winning battle in you. Aspiring 
ps are rare, but you can get on 
one good one for a mess of money. You 


Framed for the Ninth | 


‘Greenfield 


The champion looked up at his man- 
ager out of bleared vacuous eyes, 

“W-wha-hateher mean?” 

“T mean yor'd rather lose for a hun- 
dred thousand than win for half that 
amount,” said McCartney, watching his 
man purringly, contentedly, like a 
magician sure of his trick. 

Mute Hegarty mused a little while 
in silence, It stirred his soul to mu- 


with such prodigious ease, but it was 
true, He had one more championship 
fight in him—no more—and he needed 
the money. He was out to make 
a killing and such a Killing as 
would keep him for the rest of 
his days, No money would come 
from a second fight; his admirers 
knew he could beat any man in the 
world. They would pay to see him 
fight once more, and they woild back 
him to the limit. He had to lose. Old 
timers said’ Mute was as straight as a 
stretched string; but how would old 
timers help him? Old timers usually 
wound up in the poorhouse. Well 
Mute Hegarty wouldn't. Not on your 
natural! 

McCartney was studying nim ‘With 
the same confident curiosity with which 
a beribboned and overpetted lapdog re- 
gards an intruding and unkempt street 
cur. The blood shot 
arrows through Mute’s swelling veins. 

“G-g-get t-to it, Ace,” he snarled. 
“IT n-n-need the k-k-kale.” 


“You'll fight Dick Simmons, the 
Australian champion,” elucidated Mr. 
McCartney with that placid languor 


which was plainly the topmost flower 


Elevator 


A Midsummer Night 


tiny, to have another read his mina| 4 quelling glance, 


like red hot | 
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The Quay at Stockholm, as seen from St. Catherine’s 


in the Sherries of 
where days are long 
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thick, smoke-laden air, Solid. masses|to eat,’ the man added, ‘but it said it 


Wherever there was a moderate 
amount of intellectual activity it was 
generally accepted that Mute Hegarty 
was to Dick Simmons what Mount 
Aetna in eruption is to a glow worm. 
Witty scribes asked Mr. Simmons if he 
wished his remains cremated, buried 
or stuffed. They treated the Austral- 
jan's hope of winning the champion- 


prefer money to, glory now, eh, Mute?” ship with satirical pleasantry. 


It was almost a week before Ace 
McCartney paid his second visit to 
Mute Hegarty, What he found dis- 
pleased him not a little, Mute paced 
restlessly up and down the room, His 
face had fallen into tired lines, and 
his head was sunk forward on his 
chest, ; 

Mute checked an angry outburst 
from his manager with upraised hand 
He said frankly 
he was afraid he would make a mess 
of faking a knockout. He wanted to 
rehearse the affair with Simmons, 

McCartney's cheeks turned the color 
of spilled claret. 

“Do you want to spoil everything?” 
he demanded, ‘Simmons’ camp is be- 
ing watched as closely as you are in 
this hotel. You take to your old train- 
ing quarters tomorrow and stay there. 
There is to be no communication be- 
tween the two camps. The risk is too 
great. Practice the knockout with the 
boxer J sent to you. How do you feel?” 


Mute smiled a gray smile and said 
he never felt better in his life, 


“Get good enough to go at a fast 
clip for nine rounds,” said McCartney. 
“Our friends are putting down every 
cent they own that Simmons will trim 
you. I have placed $20,000 for you at 
eight to one. This Simmons fellow will 
have to be handled gently, Mute. He's 
fresh from Australia and don’t know 
janybody here except Steve Melker. I 
can’t take a peep at him myself, The 
man I send you to rehearse with will 
afterward be smuggled into the other 
camp to rehearse with Simmons. Bet- 
ter let me place all your money for you, 


The Nordiska Mu 


Stockholm, 


SWEDEN—SPORTL. CENTRE OF 1912. 


on his merits, you can’t claim the sec- 
ond payment of $50,000 for goods de- 
livered.” yee 

In spite of his habit of unmu ring 
submission, Mute Hegarty could not 
suppress an oath. Which brought a 
smile to the face of his manager, who 
knew then that the champion would 
make the battle interesting and lose 
artistically at the time and in the man- 
ner agreed upon. 

It was 7 o'clock when the doors of 
the Hercules Athletic Club were thrown 
open, In came the crowd, pushing and 
jostling and swearing, every man in 
haste to get to his appointed place. 
There were throngs of men with facial 
angles and bumps behind the ears that 
would have delighted a phrenologist. 
There were others—white sheep they 
were, in a motley flock—who slipped in 
with the nervous consciousness of be- 
ing out of their element. They longed 
for and yet dreaded the sig't of blood 
and the dull thump of fisvs against 
tough noses. 


The electric lights flickered, the 
aisles rattled, the crowds surged and 
boiled and cycloned through the door, 
laughing, cursing and happy. The 
seats filled rapidly, The boxes were 
all inhabited with little colonies of 
sports and actors and. society men, 
After a while there was more light, and 
under the added radiance gleamed the 
canvas-floored square of the arena, as 
sacred to pugilism as were the lists 
down which jousted.the knights of old. 

A sudden yell from the rear of the 
‘building. Loud cries and excited ex- 
clamations. A burly, broad-shouldered 
man came ploughing through the spec- 
tators toward the arena. The uproar 


around the ring was terrific. “Heg- 
arty!” “Hegarty!” “Hegarty!” was 
| the cry. 


Mute clambered through the ropes, 
bowed with a smile to the crowd, and 
sitting down in his corner, stared 
/about him. Here was a man whe was 
a delight to those enamored of physical 


seum at Stockholm, one of the City’s 
Show Spots 


Stockholm—the North Stream—The Riksdag House— 
Part of the Water Front 


SOME VIEWS ABOUT THE GITY WHERE THE FIFTH OLYMPIAD WILL BE HELD THIS SUMMER, 


of luxurious assurance, “and you'll lose 


in the ninth round by a knockout. 
We'll make a great international match 
out of it, although this Simmons shine 


couldn't win on the level from you if 
he had a thousand arms and a knock- 
out in each, ll give you my check 
for $50,000 now, and one for the same 
figure after the battle, 


il am handing you against yourself, I'll 


| place it for you, if you don’t mind, All 
| the old crowd will follow my lead, and 
| when our press ‘agents get down to 
|} work they'll be giving six and eight to 


}one on you. I've got Steve Melker to 
| manage the Australian for me, for 
{don’t wish it known that he’s in my 
stable. Do you get me?” 

For a time Mute Hegarty sat in 
cataleptic silence, Five minutes pass- 
ed and he heard the tick of every sec- 
ond, He stood up. 

“I-I g-get you, Ace,” he said, 

The following day the newspapers 
came out with their sporting columns 
filled with news of the great interna- 
tional match, Mute Hegarty, they in- 
formed the breathless public, emerged 
from retirement for the sole purpose of 
upholding the glory of the Stars and 
Stripes. The Australian champion was 
a clever boxer, and while he lacked 
great hitting powers, he could punch 
hard and get away. He had improved 
so much under the astute handling of 
the celebrated Steve Melker than many 
were of the opinion that he would be 
able to stay away from the champion 
for twenty-five rounds and score en- 
ough points to earn him the decision, 
In his bouts with the second-raters he 
had outboxed his*men in commanding 
style and won practically hands down. 

Mute Hegarty came in for his share 
of the calcium light. He was pictured 
as a thrifty citizen whose income was 
over $50,000 a year. He was the em- 
bodiment of animal strength a silent, 
inexplicable man from whom no word 
came unnecessarily. For ten years he 
had defended his title in a manner that 
won universal eulogy, and conducted 
himself, with bourgeois propriety. At 
home he taught the boys and girls of 
his neighborhood many of his accomp- 
lishments in athletics, He was deeply 
interested in his estates-and bestowed 
every available houf upon their inspec- 
tion. He had bought farms and dwel- 
lings, which in every case had turned 
out good speculations. 


Bet this money | 


‘ 

{ Mute. No? All right, then; you'll be 
sorry. This will be the greatest killing 
since the flood,” 

| The champion was glad to get away 
from the city. Where he had once 
| wandered desperately lonely and un- 
jfriended, the whole town was at his 
(heels. He welcomed the quiet of Bor- 
dentown, the hamlet where he had 


trained for all his famous battles, The 
house he rented was a low-roofed, 
pleasant-looking place, standing well 
back from the road, and protected from 
the too close scrutiny of its neighbors 
by a baffling hedge of locust trees and 
shrubbery, Here, in the big room on 
the south side of the house, Mute 
established himself with his trainers 
and sparring partners, scattering 
through the other rooms the somewhat 
scanty furniture he had always used, 
and which was the battered equipment 
of Ace McCartney’s bachelor days. 

The latter individual and his intim- 
ate associates took all the Hegarty 
money in sight and neglected to hold 
their collective breath in agonized sus- 
pense. They always showed an in- 
trepid spirit of betting on a sure thing, 
and could not see the moral obliquity 
of their conduct. 


As the day of battle drew near Mute 
became unaccountably irritable and 
gloomy. Every suggestion offered by 


his trainers annoyed him and he de- 
veloped a decided talent for faultfind- 
ing. The picture of himself reeling 
before an inferior man, and falling 
prone, perhaps bleeding, in simulated 
unconsciousness at the feet of a mere 
novice, sickened him, and sent him 
snorting through his daily stunt with 
drawn face and unseeing eyes. , 

His sparring partners nudged one an- 
other when they saw him, and once, as 
he passed them, loudly regretted that 
he was losing his nerve, Mute had no 
reprimand for these men, but a wall 
of silence arose and thickened between 
them, 

McCartney had been holding himself 
aloof, haughtily incurious as to how 
the champion was feeling, when one 
of the trainers sent him a telegram. 
Ace was in Bordentown fthe next day. 

“If you're not careful, Mute,” he 
said, “you won't have to fake a knock- 
out, This fellow Simmons might make 
it real, for Melker says he's a regular 
bear cat, And, remember, if you don’t 
fake the knockout and Simmons wins 


strength. His great hairy arms lay 
carelessly out on the ropes like sleeping 
pythons His hard and parlous fists 
were clinched and rigid in bony knobs, 
His broad chest was mapped with 
squares of muscle, like those of an At- 
las upholding a world. With his finger 
and thumb he could have torn the gul- 
let from any old-time gladiator, and 
in the strong white light, flaring from 
above, he was a model that Phidias or 
Miron would have loved. 

“What awful muscles!” said a man 
in evening dress, with the air of one 
criticising a brewery horse. 

“Look at the girth of his throat!” 
cried another, 

And in truth his neck, corded and 
fluted and buttressed with muscle, 


seemed as strong as the pillar of Her- 
cules, 


A howl from the outer darkness, 
Another rapid fire of cheers and ex- 
clamations. Then out from the gloom 


walked, the Australian champion, Tall 
and pale he seemed in contrast to his 
bulky antagonist, As he approached the 
|ring he gazed curiously at the crowd 
|} and then his eyes lit on Mute Hegarty. 


|He came with the air of a man who 
| hastens to a joyous festival. 
| The referee introduced champions 


and ex-champions until the impatient 
mob cried him down, The gong clang- 
led, seconds scurried out of the ring, 
and the big event of the evening was 
on. 

Mute was the aggressor in the first 
five rounds and had a safe lead over 
his antagonist at the end of the eighth 
round. Came the epochal ninth. Mute 
rushed out of his corner and forced the 
Australian around the ring with a vol- 
ley of blows to the face and _ body. 
Simmons ‘dived into a clinch and held 


tight, 

“N-n-now!” hissed Mute. “P-p-put 
me out w-w-with a piv-pivet b-b-b- 
blow!” 

“J-I-I- I c-c-can-can-can't d-da-do 


it!” gasped Simmons, and straightened 


up. 
Mute Hegarty’s eyes blazed. He 
planted himself and throwing the 


strength of his rage, the heat of his 
vitals, the surging of his blood and the 
last ounce of his brute strength into 
the punch, dropped the Australian like 


a log. 
Then bedlam broke loose. Cheers, 
screams, oaths and hisses rent the 


of cheering, cursing men moved upon 
he arena, Mute saw and heard it all 
like some dreamer who knows that 
the terror he is suffering from is ali a 
dream, and yet finds it impossible to 
awaken: 

“You bonehead!” shrieked Ace Mc- 
Cartney, clutching him by the arm, 
“What happened?” 

The bewildered champion folded his 
manager in his arms and glued his 
poor, stuttering lips to his ear. Re- 
leased from Hegarty’s embrace Mc- 
Cartney tore across the ring and 
caught the pop-eyed Melker as the lat- 
ter was dragging the unconscious Aus- 
tralian back to his corner, 

“Drop that stiff!” raved Ace. “Drop 
him, I say! Mute tried to tell him to 
use the pivot blow and he mocked 
Mute! He stammered in Mute’s face 
.o get him to lose his temper!” 

Steve Melker laughed unsteadily. 

“Mock the Mute!” he screamed 
frenziedly. “Oh, hell, Ace, I thought 
you knew. Why, Simmons stammers 
worse than Mute!” 


A FIRE-KILLING FOAM 

There are no fires ‘more disastrous 
than those in which petroleum mineral 
essences, benzoin, etc., play a part; on 
account of the difficulty of getting them 
under control, No really efficacious 
method has ever been put into use to 
extinguish fires of hydro-carboniec ori- 
gin. Water is utterly useless. Danger 
may be at times reduced to a minimum 
by preventing contact of air with the 
flame, choking it between blankets, 
mats, damp cloth, earth, or sand, but 
this is by no means always sufficient. 
For this reason scientists are interest- 
ed in sime experiments made recently 
in German laboratories bearing on the 
possibility of controlling fires of vary- 
ing chemical origin. It is said that if 
a stated quantity of caustic soda solu- 
tion be mixed with an equal quantity 
of alum it forms a dough—or mortar 
—fifteen times as great as the original 
single quantities. This dough is very 
light and foamy. If this substance be 
flung over the petroleum, ete., and the 
entrance of air impeded, the fire will at 
once be put out. 

An experiment was lately 
Germany to establish these 
yond question. An improvised fire ex- 
tending over four cubic millimeters 
was extinguished in less than two 
minutes by an eighty per cent. solu- 
tion of the above-named substance. 


tried in 
facts be- 


THE STEAM OF THE EARTH . 

If dry earth is wet suddenly the heat 
emitted is due chiefly to the affinity 
of potter’s clay and humus for water. 
That affinity is so powerful that the 
two substar release twenty and 
thirty calories per every two kilo- 
grams. 


Pes 


THE ELEPHANT SEAL 
One of the noteworthy results of a 
recent expedition on the government 
steamer “Albatross,” was the discovery 


of a band of elephant seals. The ex- 
pedition* was commanded by Dr. 
Charles ‘H. Townsend, director of the 


New York Aquarium, and was sent out 
under the auspices of the New York 
Zoological Society and the Museum of 
Natural History, New York. The ani- 
mals were found on the uninhabited 


island of Guadeloupe, 250 miles off the 


coast of San Diego. The party cap- 
tured alive six baby elephant seals, 
which were sent to the New York 
Aquarium, where they are attracting 
great attention. Four skins of large 
adult males were obtained, over six- 
teen feet long, for a museum group. 
The maximum length of the adult male 
is 22 feet. The female, which is 
smaller, lacks a proboscis. The short 
proboscis, or “trunk,” has the nostril 
openings at the end and can be ex- 
panded and contracted at will. The 
male elephant seals fight desperately, 
as the scars on their necks and breasts 


bear evidence. They have formidable 
teeth and send forth guttural roars 
which can be heard at a considerable 
distance. Unlike the fur seal the ele- 
phant seal is a wonderful oil-produc- 
ing animal, having a deep layer of 
blubber six or seven inches thick; the 
oil is even superior to whale oil, 

Fifty years ago, elephant seals were 
abundant, but owing to their wholesale 
slaughter to obtain the valuable oil for 
commercial purposes by the sealers, 
the species is now approaching extinc- 


tion. 
MAHOGANY IN FURNITURE 

It interesting to note that more 
than twenty mahogany-like woods are 
now offered as true mahogany, nul to 
mention a considerable number of 
woods cunningly stained to imitate that 
wood, In the present circumstances, 
therefore, when the demand for ma- 
hogany is greater than the supply, un- 
usual interest attaches to such woods 
as Cariniana or Colombian mahogany, 
which is acknowledged not to be ma- 
hogany, but which is se similar to it 


is 


in color, grain effects and working 
qualities as to serve for the rarer wood. 

The statement is made that while 
Cariniana differs widely in its botani- 
cal and’ anatomical characters from 
true mahogany, its close superficial re- 
semblance to mahogany and its phy- 
sical properties at once distinguish it 


as a high class cabinet wood. When 
properly seasoned it does not warp, 
check or shrink, while much of the 
lumber is beautifully figured, It works 


well, takes a filler readily, and can be 
highly polished. 


THE NIGHT CLERK’S JOB 

“Sometimes the night clerk’s job has 
its drawbacks,” remarked the tall, thin 
man behind the desk at the hotel. 
“These weird tales that guests will tell 
in the still night’—he went on, “they’re 
one thing that makes a fellow wish 
there were more people around, 

“One night, about two o'clock, a 
guest came up to the desk and spent 
an hour telling me earnestly about the 
black cat that had been sitting on the 
foot of his bed. As he talked I no- 
ticed the fellow had a queer look in 
his eye, 

“A black cat's nothing but a black 
cat, but somehow a fellow doesn’t want 
to hear much about 'em in the middle 
of the night from a nervous man with 
a queer look in‘his eye. This man said 
that the cat came in when the waiter 
brought his dinner up to the room. 
Then the cat took a chair at the table 
opposite him, he said, and tucked a 
napkin under its chin. 

“‘T asked if it didn’t want something 


‘ 


didn’t—politest cat I ever saw.’ 

“Great line of talk, wasn’t it? 

“Then he started in to direct a lot 
of men building a skyscraper there in 
the lobby. I couldn’t see the sky- 
scraper, but he did,. He had a force 
of about 400 men hoisting stone and 
steel, and he bossed the job. 

“By and by he went back to his 
room and tried to sleep, ut inside 
of half an hour he came down again 
to tell me about the man out in tie 
back yard who was changing hens 
into horses and rubbing black cats 
in his hands until they turned into 
pink goats. 

“Four days after that I heard that 
my visitor had been taken over to the 
hospital with a bad case of D ‘T.’s, and 
had passed on. He was calm enough 
when he was telling me about the 
things he was seeing, but it wasn't a 
cheery line of talk to listen to. 

“Of course, these things don’t hap- 
pen so often around a hotel, but when 
anybody does see things—robin eggs, 
blue buffaloes, purple giraffes, or any- 
thing, the night clerk’s the man that 
has to hear all about 'em.” 


WHAT 1S IT? 

Is it unadulterated egoism that 
doubles our enjoyment of a thing 
when we in some form constitute one 
of its chief ingredients? A flower that 
we planted in a border that we dug 
is a miracle. We gloat over its exist- 
ence and are awestruck at its having 
evolved from the dry little bulb we 


planted, Other flowers are just flow- 
ers, but those that bloom because of 
us are mystic touches at which we 
vibrate instantly. Our babies, our 
houses, our artistic creations and fin- 
ancial successes are marvellous to 


us, and yet with an outward eye we 
see them to be not so fair or big or 
complete or great as the babies, houses, 
artistic creations, and financial suc- 
cesses of other people. And suddenly 
what seemed like the vanity of posses- 
sions goes and one feels that perhaps 
our loyalty to our own may be the 
result of something else. In just so 
much as we are involved in a thing 
do we know its processes and in so 
much as we have caught a vision of 
processes are we made forever attach- 
ed to what is more a miracle for hav- 
ing been revealed at various stages 
Cataclysms could be taken fgr granted 
after a moment if not clearly under- 
stood, but slow-hidden development 
enthralls us. Because we had to do 
with the rudimentary arrangements 
and know how bungling and blind 
was our touch, we are forever beauti- 
fully agape that the miracle occurred 
just the same and that our touch did 
no apparent harm, Our happy, if con- 
sciously absurd, feeling that we alone 
made a daffodil is based on the long 
months when other people saw bare 
earth and we saw a garden of daffo- 
dils. We created it then; when it 
really came we had learned the delight- 
ful trick of feeling a creator, and we 
exhibited it, beaming and flustered, as 
our own. 


JUSTICE AWARDED 

Jules Lefebvre, the famous French 
painter who died in Paris recently, 
was a member of the old salon jury. 
The pupils at Julian’s, where he taught 
or rather advised during his regular 
visits, always found a powerful pro- 
tector in him when they wished to ex- 
hibit at the Artistes Francais. They 
used to bring their works to him be- 
fore sending them to the Grand Palais, 
ostensibly to have his advice on them, 
but really to be sure that he would 
recognize them when they reached the 
jury. His studio just before sending 
}in day was crowded with young artists 
anxious to show their work. (One day, 
when there were about fifteen there, 
a magnificently liveried footman ap- 
peared with a smal canvas under his 
arm. “Mme. la Marquise has sent me 
to say that she would be extremely 
pleased if Monsieur le Marquis’ pic- 
ture was hung on the line,” he explain- 


ed. “Very well, my man, that’s under- 
stood.” And when the flunky had 
left, the artist turned to the young 
painters there and said: “If in return 
for three lunches those people want 
the line, next year they will ask for a 
gold medal.” And that picture was 
refused, 
A SLEEPING FISH 
Some curious habits in a fish have 


been observed by the French zoologist, 
B. Romeis. The fish in question, which 
bears the name Paratilapia multicolor, 
was kept in an aquarium containing 
suitable seaweed, and observed through 
several seasons, 

The female fish places the eggs in 
pockets in her mouth, and keeps them 
there until they hatch. After hatching, 
the fry is thrown out into the water 
in the morning, but toward evening 
the young fish come back to the mo- 
ther’s mouth, inside of which they 
spend the night, 

A resting condition resembling sleep 
was also observed. Ordinarily these 
fish rest near the bottom of the water. 
3ut after the eggs are laid the female 
seeks the surface of the water, so that 
at times her back fins were actually 
out in the air. When at the surface, 
she pressed her side fins close against 
the body, and remained quite motion- 
less for as much as two hours at a 
stretch. With the exception of very 
slight movements of the gill covers, 
there was nothing to indicate that the 
animal was still alive. 

Dr. Romeis supposes that the advan- 
tage in this habit lies in the fact that 
the female having eaten no food for a 
long time (during the breeding season) 
and being obliged to economize the re- 
serve fats in her body, avoids motion 
as much as possible. Floating near 
the surface is perhaps connected with 
the fact that here the fish can get suf- 
ficient oxygen with the least amount 
of exercise. 


FOR BONE-SETTERS 

A recently invented aluminum ap- 
paratus makes the most minute deta: 
of a fracture distinctly visible. Alu- 
minum is no more an obstacle to the 
X-rays than clear glass is to the sight. 
As the metal is transparent to the ra: 
the operating surgeon can examine 
fracture without haste or difficulty, clos- 
ing his appachina only when every frag- 
ment has been put in place. 
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General Store 


Our Stock of Groceries is now complete. 
There's little you want we do not have in sufficient 
well, they're mighty 


Maurer’s 
EEREIDTRS 


quantity. And the prices, 
low. Here are a few of them: 
‘Grapenuts, per package......-+++++++°* 15¢ 
Whole Wheat Biscuits, at.......--+++ 15¢ 
BISCUITS, a large assortment of 
Mooney’s Biscuits, just fresh from 
Winnipeg, per lb. from. ...--- 20c to 25c¢ 
Golden Wax Beans, extra choice.....-- 20c 


——— 


Our Dry Goods Division is filling up fast 
and we will soon be able to supply all your wants 
in that line also. 


Ladies’ Fancy Skirts, at.....6-+-++++> $1.00 
Children’s Rompers .....-+++ssss5+5: .40c 
Buster Brown Belts.......-+.+ss+5+5 25c 


Parasols for Children, pretty patterns .25¢ 


We have the agency for the HOLEPROOF 
HOSIERY, only $1.00 for 3 Pair, and if they wear 


out inside of three months, they will be replaced 

. . . se 
without question. And we have some nice Ladies 
Stockings ; you'll find them great value. 


EDWARD MAURER 


ON CARROLL AVE. 
MIRROR. 
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We Carry the Most Complete 


Stock of Lumber in Mirror 
ENT ET 


A look over what we have to offer will convince you of 
that. Our Prices are as low as any. 
No Delay. No Waiting. : 
It costs you nothing to get our figures, and may do you 
some good. 


A ADT EE TOE 


The McCormack Lumber Co. 


Mirror Planing Mill 


AND CABINET SHOP 


Store Fronts BOATS Agent for 
and Any style and size built to Pitner Light- 
ie order. Get your order in ing S 
Fittings early before the rush, ing System 


LOCAL AGENT for the Ontario Wind, Engine & Pump 
Co.—Pumps, Pump Jacks, Windmills, Feed Grinders, 
and the Famous Stickney Engine, a hopper cooled 
cylinder, which is especially adapted to this cold cli- 
mate. Call and get our prices before buying. 


J. N. Mitchell, Prop., Carroll Ave., So, Mirror 


FENCING FENCING 


If you need any Fencing or any kind of Wire 
or Hardware, go to the MIRROR HARDWARE 
CO. and get their prices. In so doing you will 
save a lot of money. 


We have Any Kind of 


Oils and Paints, Dry Colors or Mixed Ready 
Made ; Gasoline Stoves and Lights ; Wall- 
paper, Tents, Safes, Cash Boxes, We have 
also all kinds of Cream Separators, Capital 
Empire, etc., Gasoline Engines, Pump, 
Jacks, Toronto and Simplex Grain Grind- 
ers, Hay Presses, Corn Shellers, Circular 
and Steel Frame Saws, ete. We also have 
a great display in Guus, Rifles and Ammu- 
nition. 


The Best Stoves and Ranges on the Market 


If you want to 
Save Money 
Come and Get 
Our Prices. 


Mirror Hardware Co. 
H. KIESEL, Mgr. 


MEETING TO CONSIDER 
' AID FOR NEW 
ROAD 


A special meeting of the Mir- 
ror Board of Trade met on Wed- 


uesday evening at THr JouRN-|) 


AL office, to confer with the 
delegation from the Ellice dis- 
trict regarding the opening of 
a road leading from that dis- 
tristto the Lamerton road. The 
committee consisted of Messrs. 
Forrester, Hopkins and Jesse, as 
spokesman. 

Mr. Jesse explained the situa- 
tion very clearly and stated that 
the farmers, numbering around 
twenty-four were practically 
isolated from the rest of the 
world, as far as good roads were 
eoncerned, They had _inter- 
viewed the Bashaw Board of 
Trade in regard to the same sub- 
ject and had been promised aid 
by that body, they also wanted 
the co-operation and assistance 
of the Mirror Board of Trade. 
The proposition is to raise $600 
for the purpose of opening three 
miles of road running west of 
the Lamerton road, This would 
give the farmers in the Spring 
Creek Valley an excellent road- 
way to Mirror or Bashaw, and 
the condition of the market. in 
either of these towns would be 
the deciding factor in securing 
the farmers trade. Thefarmers 
have already subscribed over 
$200. 

The proposition was favorable 
received by the Board and resolu- 
tion to that effect was passed. 

The establishing of good roads 
is one of the most important 
in any community, and the 
citizens of Mirror should give 
their hearty support to the pro- 
ject. The farmers in the Ellice 
district areamong the best in 
the province and are now look- 
ing for an outlet to ship grain, 
stock, etc, andaroad that will be 
passable atany time of the year 
will give them that opportunity. 
The expense attached to the op- 
ening up of the three miles 
is very small, compared to the 
benefits that will accrue to the 
farmers themselves and to the 
merchants and others doing 
business. The farmers needthe 
market and the merchants want 
the farmers trade. 


SOUTH BUFFALO LAKE NEWS 


June 5th, 1912.—C. H. Estell 
attended the stock sale at La- 
combe last week. 

Martin Sorum has purchased 
a new piano, 

H. L. Staples and K. L. Hal- 
pany of the Toronto Bank, 
Mirror, were making calls in 


this vicinity on Mouday. 


Frank Armitage was a Lam- 
erton visitor Sunday. 


Ear! Estell, of Alix, is spend- 
ing a few days at the farm. 


Mrs, R. W. Barritt spent Fri- 
day at Lake View ranch. 


The telephone men are very 
busy in our district just now. 
We hope to soon have the line 
in running order ; then look out 
neighbors, 


Ross Estell and Mrs. J. H. 
Sorum played for a dance at 
Nevis Wednesday evening. 


The little daughter of Mr. 
Brown's was accidently shot last 
Sunday, by her brother, who 
wasintheact of cleaning an 
old gun, The patient is now 
doing well, but it was a very 
narrow escape. The child has 
only been out of the hospital 


a short time after undergoing | g** 


an operation for appendicitis. 


“MIRROR MARKET REPORT 


Potatoes, per bus,........ 50 


Butter, No. 1, per lb.. .30 to 30) % 
Eggs, per doz........ 22 to .22)2 


Chicken (live) lb..... 10 to 12) 
Chicken (dressed) lb., 12} to .15 

Grain prices received by the 
Canadian Bank of Commerce 


from W.8. McLaughlin Co., of |% 


Winnipeg, on Fort William. 


HAIL 


The Value of 


Insurance 
Premium 
For 
Many Years 


Real Estate 


have no need to worry, for in 


Think it over, and you will see 
that it is figured along strict busi- 
ness lines, and you cannot afford 
to be without the Protection. 


LETT ETE: MORN: 


‘ng 


INSURANCE | 


“No, I Don’t Need It. Never Had Any Hail Loss 


In Our District.” 


Every season thousands of Western Canada Farmers say this and do not 
Insure. Hundreds of them lose their Crops by Hail, and regret their dependance on 
what had been. Some districts undoubtedly, are less subject to Hail than others, but 
our experience with each succeeding season proves the fallacy of believing that any 


District is Hail-Proof. 


If your Crop is Insured, you 


Can You 


One Crop case of Loss, you have your Afford 
Destroyed Policy to fall back on. If you To Leave 
Would Have are hailed out you can easily The Stable 
Paid Your Pay the small Premium. Unlocked 
Hail : 

a was Until 


After the 
Horse 
Is Stolen 
1 dBH 


It is a Business Proposition. 


We Have Been Very Careful In Selecting Our Companies 


And believe we have something to offer our Patrons that will give 
every satisfaction. 
District—first comes, first served. 
just back of the R. R. station, and talk it over. 


We are not allowed to write over $15,000 in this 
If you are in Town visit our oftice 
It will pay you; we 
are here with the kind you want. 


Whitecotton & McCorkell 


Mriror, Alta. 


Hail, Fire and Life Insurance Loans 


ELLICE DISTRICT EVENTS — 


The good old summertime is 
here again ; also the mosquito. 


Born, to Mr. and Mrs. H. Mor- 
in,a son. Another little far- 
mer for our country. 


Ellice District is wide awake 
just now inthe interest of bet- 
ter roads. The proposition is 
to open up the town-line from 
Ellice, 3 miles east, tapping the 
Lamerton road 7 miles north of 
Mirror. After securing a prom- 
ise from the Bashaw Board of 
Trade to aid this enterprise, the 
committee from Ellice met the 
Mirror Board of Trade at a 
special meeting on Wednesday 
evening to discuss the matter. 
The Mirror people have also 
signified their willingness to 
assist the Ellice farmers in op- 
ening this road at the earliest 
possible date, as it is a very im- 
portant matter and will be of 
great benefit to us all. 


Free and Easy social at EI- 
lice school house, Friday even- 
ing, June 14th. Grand concert 
inthe same building, Friday 
eve, June 28th. 


Alfred Hopkins had a valu- 
able horse injured by barbed 
wire on Sunday night. 


Miss Ada Sargent has return- 
ed to Edmonton to continue 
her studies in stenography. 


LADIES ! 
You are cordially in- 
vited to inspect our new 
Stock of Millinery, [ 
An exclusive showing 4 
of New Spring Millinery [| 
for inspection, 


MRS. A. L. BARTON, 


| 


Francis Ave., Mirror, 


9 


— — 2 | . Fy 
| HOUSE TO RENT | Auctioneering 


5-Roomed House to Rent, three- Wide experience in Auc- 
quarters ofa mile from G. T. P, sta- tioneering. Satisfaction guar- 
$10 | anteed. 


COL. HOGG, 


1-4 of an acre for garden. 
Apply to 


tion. 
a month rent. 


Wake Up ! Paint ! 


4) 


WATSON 
FOR 
ESTIMATES 


As 


Glazing 


Paint ! 


wo 


atch Repairing 


All kinds of Watches and Clocks Repaired. 
All Repairs Guaranteed, 


one eee emer 
= 


SUGGETT BROS., 
JEWELLERS, OPTICIANS and.QRUGGISTS. 
MIRROR. 


exe 


t 


- GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC TIME INSPECTOR. 


